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FAIR AND INNOCENT READER: 

How many, many thousands of you will read this narra- 
tive with beating and indignant hearts ? Shrink not from 
its sad, its faithful details ; consider them, if it be not pre- 
jsumptuously spoken, in somewhat of that spirit in which 
you ponder the mournful history of Eve and Eden : of her, 
our first mother, who weakly listening to the serpent tempter, 
was ignominiously tfirust out of her bright abode, degraded 
from her blessed estate, and entailed innumerable ills upon 
her hapless progeny ! 

With kindly and fervent feelings my conscience bearing 
testimony to the purity of my intentions, have I drawn up 
and now thus commend to you : to readers, indeed, of botl 
sexes, and of all classes of society, tjiis narrative of a Isitc 
Physician : of one who, could Ids eye detect arnong yoi 
oijie ^hose trembling; ^ot was uplifted, to deviate from tb< 
path of honor and of virtue, would whisper, amidst his x^ 
Iiictant adieus — Beware! 



THE DESTROYER. 



CHAPTER I 



THE HEROINE. 



Mr8. St. Helen, a young, a fond, 
and beautiful mother, having, one 
morning in June, 18—, observed a 
faint flush on the forehead of her in- 
fant son, — her first-born and only 
child, and ascertained from the nur- 
sery-maid that he had been rather 
restless during the nirght, persuaded 
herself and her husband that matters 
were serious enough to require imme- 
diate medical assistance from London. 
The worthy Colonel, therefore, order- 
ed his phaeton to be at the door by 
ten o'clock ; and having been scarce- 
ly allowed by his anxious wife to swal- 
low a cup of coffee and finish his egg, 
presently jumped into his vehicle and 
dashed off almost as rapidly as Mrs. 
St. Helen, who remained standing on 
the steps, could have wished. Though 
the distance was nearly nine miles, he 
reached my house by a little after 
eleven, and was at once shown into 
my room, where I was arranging ray 
list of daily visits. It seemed clear, 
from his hurried statement, that his 
little son and heir was about to en- 
counter the perils of scarlet fever or 
measles, at the very least; and such 
were bis importunities, that though I 
iMMhBQveral special engagements for 



the early part of the day, I was in- 
duced, at his suggestion, to put two 
hacks lo my carriage, and drive down 
to Densleigh Grange, accompanied 
by the Colonel, who ordered his ser- 
vant to remain in town till the horses 
had been rested. 

This was the first time that my pro- 
fessional services had been required 
in Colonel St. Helen's family — in 
fact, I had never been at Densleigh, 
though, previous to their marriage, I 
had been rather intimately acquainted 
with Mrs. St. Helen. We had never 
once met, even since the day of her 
marriage, thre^e years ago. When I 
last saw her — upon that happy occa- 
sion ~- 1 thought her certainly one of 
the loveliest young women the eye 
could look npon. I really think her 
person and manners were the most 
fascinating I ever witnessed. When 
first } saw her she was only seventeen, 
and dressed in the deepest mourning, 
for her father, the Honorable Mr. An- 
nesley, a beneficed clergyman in the 
west of England, had recently died, 
leaving her to the care of his brother, 
the Earl of Hetheringhain, whose fa- 
mily I was then attending. Her mo- 
ther had died about a year after giving 
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birth to this her first and only child ; 
and her father left nothing behind him 
but his daughter — and his debts. 
The former he bequeathed, as I have 
already intimated, to his brother, who 
accepted the charge, with a very un- 
gracious air. He was a cold, proud 
man — qualities, however, in which 
his Countess excelled him — by no 
means rich, except in children ; of 
whom he had three sons and five 
daughters, who instantly recognised 
in their beautiful cousin a most for- 
midable competitor for the notice of 
society. And they were right. The 
form of her features was worthy of 
the rich commingled expression of 
sweetness, spirit, and intellect that 
beamed in them. What passion shooe 
out pf her dark, blue eyes ! Her fig- 
ure, too, was well proportioned and 
graceful, just budding out into wo- 
manhood. She was sitting, when I 
first saw her, at a little rosewood ta- 
ble, near the Countess, in her boudoir 
— one hand hung down with a pen 
in it, while the other supported her 
forehead, from which her fingers were 
pressing aside her auburn hair — evi- 
dently in a musing mood, vvhiph my 
sudden entrance through the door al- 
ready standing wide open, put an end 
to ** You need not go," said the 
Countess coldly, seeing her hastily 
preparing to shut np her little desk ; 
**my niece — Miss Annesley, Doc- 
tor ! " I knew the Countess, her 
character, and circumstances, well ; 
this exquisite girl, her niece, and she 
with five daughter to dispose of I — 
Miss Annesley, after slightly acknow- 
ledging my salutation, resumed her 
seat and pen. I could hardly keep 
my eyes away from her. If she looks 
so lovely now, in spite of this gloomy 
dress, thought I, what must she be 
when she resumes the garb of youth- 
ful gaiety and elegance! Ah, Coun- 
tess, you may well tremble for your 
daughters, if this girl is to appear 
among them. '* You see, Doctor,'* 



continued the Countess, in a matter- 
of-fact manner, while these thoughts 
glanced through my mind — " we are 
all thrown into sables through the 
death of the Earl's brother, Mr. An- 
nesley." 

*' Indeed ! " I interrupted, with a 
look of sympathy towards her niece, 
who spread her hand over her eyes, 
while the pen that was in the other 
slightly quivered. " This young lady 
is, in fact, all my poor brother-in-law 
lefl behind him; and" (adding in a 
lower tone) ** she now forms one of 
our lUtle family 1 " I felt infinitely 
hurt at the scarce-concealed sneer 
with which she uttered the word * lit- 
tle.' Poor Miss Annesley, I feared, 
had perceived it; for, after evidently 
struggling ineffectually to conceal her 
emotions, she rose and stepped ab- 
ruptly towards the door. 

** You'll find your cousins in the 
drawing-room,* love 1 go and sit with 
them," said the Countess, endeavor- 
ing to speak affectionately. ** Poor 
thing ! " she continued, as soon us 
Miss Annesley had closed the door, 
afler which I fancied I heard her run 
rapidly up stairs — doubtless to weep 
alone in her own room — ** her father 
has not been dead more than a fort- 
night, and she feels it acutely ! ^- 
shockingly involved, my dear Doctor 
— over head and ears in debt 1 ^ — 
you've no idea how it annoys the 
Earl 1 My niece is perfectly penny- 
less! Literally, we were obliged to 
provide the poor thing with mourn- 
ing ! I insisted on the Earl's naaking 
her one of our family ; " — a great 
falsehood, as I subesqueotly discov- 
ered, for she had suggested and urged 
sending her abroad to a nunnery, 
which, however inclined to do, he 
dared not for appearances' sake. -*- 
" She'll be a companion for xny 
younger daughters, though she's quite 
Gountryfied at present — don'i you 
think so?" 

" Pardon me, my dear CoupWsa — 
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she struck roe as Extremely elegant 
and beautiful/' I answered, with suf- 
ficient want of tact. 

** Rather pretty, certainly — she's 
only seventeen, poor thing," drawled 
the Countess, immediately changing 
the subject. 

I could not help feeling much in- 
terest in the poor girl, thrust thus, in 
the first agonies of her grievous be- 
reavement, into a soil and atmosphere 
ungenial and even noxious •«— into a 
family that at once disliked and 
dreaded her. What a life seemed 
before her! But, I reflected, the 
conflict may be painful, it cannot be 
long. Lady Hetheringham cannot 
utterly exclude her niece from socie- 
ty; and there, once seen, she must 
triumph. And so, indeed, it hap- 
pened; for in less than six months 
after t^e period of her arrival at her 
ancle's, she began to go out freely 
into society with his family ; it hav- 
ing been considered by her prudent 
and affectionate relatives, that the 
sooner this young creature could be 
got off their hands the better. The 
Earl and his Countess, indeed, began 
lo feel some apprehensions now and 
then lest one of their niece's mafe 
cousins — the eldest, possibly, might 
fteei rather more attachment towards 
ber than mere relationship reqtkired. 
She was directed, therefore, to apply 
herself diligently to the completion of 
her education, in which she had al- 
ready made rapid progress, which, 
together with her natural talents, soon 
rendered her independent of the fash- 
ionable instructors who taught her 
cousins. Wise Annesley was, in 
truth, a creature of much enthusiasm 
of character ; of a generous and con- 
fiding nature, a sanguine tempera- 
oient — fond withal of admiration, 
as w lo is not of either sex? She 
felt in her element in the glittering 
society in which she now incessantly 
appeared, or rather into which she 
ym&^ftttc^. She breathed freeJy, for 



glorious was the contrast it aflbrded 
to the chilling, withering restraint 
and coldness that ever awaited her at 
her uncle's. There she but too sor- 
rowfully felt herself an intruder — 
that her uncle and aunt were stirring 
heaven and earth to get rid of her. 
Many a bitter hour did she pass alone 
when she reflected upon this, and 
saw no course open to her but to se- 
cond the exertions of her heartless 
relatives, and be emancipated from 
the bitter thraldom by almost any one 
who chose to make the attempt. Her 
anxieties on this score laid her open 
to the imputation of being little more 
than a brilliant flirt or coquette, than 
which certainly nothing could be 
more distant from the wishes or re- 
pugnant to the feelings of poor Miss 
Annesley. She saw that her uncle 
and aunt could have encouraged the 
advances of any one that seemed 
likely to propose for a beautiful but 
penniless orphan, and was almost dis- 
posed to gratify them. What sort of 
life would not be preferable to that of 
her present bitter dependence ? Alas, 
how generous, how noble a heart was 
thus trifled with •*- was thus endang- 
ered, if not even directly betrayed, 
by those whose sacred duty it was, 
whose pride and delight it 8hott4d 
have been, to regard and cherish it! 
However pure, however high-minded, 
a girl of Miss Annesley 's youth and 
inexperience, of her eager and fer- 
vent temper and character, could not 
but be exposed to imminent danger, 
when thrust thus into such scenes as 
arc afforded by the faf^hionable socie- 
ty of the metropolis. Poor Emma ! 
No eye of zealous and vigilant affec- 
tion followed thee when wandering 
through these dazzling mazes of dis- 
sipation and of danger ! Anxious, 
however, as were Lord and Lady 
Hetheringham to get rid of their 
lovely charge, their efforts were un- 
successful. Two seasons passed over, 
and their niece, though the admwed 
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of all beholders, utterly eclipsing her 
imp&tient and envious cousins, seem- 
ed unlikely to form an alliance, whe- 
ther owing to the incessant and wide- 
ly propagated sneers and injurious 
falsehoods of her five rivals, the ill- 
disguised coldne^ and dislike of the 
Earl and Countess, or, above all, to 
her want of fortune. Many who ad- 
mired her, and felt disposed to pay 
her decisive attentions, were deterred 
by the fear that a young woman, of 
her family, station, beauty and ac- 
complish meuts, was an object far be- 
yond their reach ; while others sighed, 

" Sighed and looked^ sighed and looked, and 
sighed again j " 

and feared, that if she brought her 
husband no fortune, she nevertheless 
was perfectly able and disposed to 
spend his. Conquests, in the ordi- 
nary phrase, she made innumerable, 
and was several times mentioned in 
the newspapers as *^ likely to be led 
to the hymeneal altar " by Lord — -••, 

Sir — , the Honorable Mr. , 

and so forth. As far, indeed, as ap- 
pearances went, there was some 
ground for each of these rumors. Miss 
Annesley had many followers, most 
of whom were sufficiently gratified 
by havingr their names associated in 
fashionable rumor with that of so dis- 
tinguished a beauty. The only one, 
however, of all these triflers who ever 
established anything like an interest 
in her heart, was the elegant and well 
known Alverley ; a man whose fasci- 
nating appearance and manners soon 
distanced the pretensions of all those 
who aimed at an object he had se- 
lected. Alverley was, when he chose, 
irresistible. He could inspire the 
woman he sought with a conviction 
that he loved her passionately, throw- 
ing a fervor and devotion into his 
manner which few, very few women, 
and no young woman, could resist. 
Poor Miss Annesley fancied that this 
envied prize was hers ; that he was 



destined to be ied ''a graceful cap- 
tjve at her chariot-wheels ; " that he 
was the gallant knight who was to de- 
liver her from bondage. Here, too, 
however, she was destined to meet 
with disappointment ; the distinguifih- 
ed Alverley disappeared from among 
the throng of her admirers quite sud- 
denly; the fact being, that in acott- 
fidential conversation with one of ber 
cousins, in a quadrille, he had be- 
come satisfied that it was undesirable 
for him to prosecute any farther his 
disinterested attentions in that quar- 
ter. Miss Annealey felt his defection 
more keenly than that of any other of 
her transient admirers. Her eager 
feelings, her inexperienced heart, 
would not permit her to see how ut- 
terly unworthy was one who could 
act thus, of even a moment's regret. 
Alas ! her bright spirit had not fair 
play ! His graceful person, his hand- 
some and expressive features, his fas- 
cinating manners, could not so easily 
be banished from her young heart; 
and her grief and mortification were 
but little assuaged, perhaps, however, 
her wounded pride might be soothed, 
by the intimation Alverley contriTod 
to have conveyed to her, from several 
quarters, that her regrets fell infinite- 
ly short of the poignancy of his own, 
in. being compelled by others, on 
whom his all depended, to abandon 
the dearest hopes he had ever cher- 
ished. 

Thus it was that Miss Annesley and 
her heartless and selfish rel^ives be- 
held two seasons pass away withovt 
any prospect of their being perma- 
nently released from one another's 
presence and society ; an infinite gra- 
tification did the poor girl experience 
in being invited to spend the autumn 
of 18 — with a distant relative of La- 
dy Hetheringham's, in a remote part 
of England. This lady was the wi- 
dow of a general officer, and daring 
her stay in town that season had 
formed an attachment towardd' Mies 
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Annesley, whose painful position in 
the £ar]'8 family she soon perceived 
and compassionated ; therefore it was 
that her invitation had been given, 
and she felt delighted at securing the 
society of her young and brilliant 
guest during the tedious autumn and 
winter months. 

Miss Annesley proved herself to 
be possessed of a warm and affec- 
tionate heart, in addition to beauty 
and accomplishments, and every day 
increased the attachment between 
them. These six months were the 
happiest Miss Annesley had ever 
known. Before returning to town, 
an event she dreaded, a very eligible 
oSer of marriage was made to her by 
a relative of her hostess, who hap- 
pened to be quartered with his regi- 
ment in her immediate neighborhood. 
Major St. Helen. He was an amia- 
ble, high-spirited man, of excellent 
family, in easy circumstances, and 
with considerable expectations. His 
features, though not handsome, were 
manly and expressive ; his figure was 
tall and commanding, his manners 
frank, his disposition affectionate ; — 
his suit was supported by Miss An- 



nesley's kind hostess, and before her 
returning to town, he gained the pro- 
mise of her hand. The more, in- 
deed, she knew of him, and learned 
of his character, the more confidently 
she committed herself to him ; she 
became sincerely and affectionately 
attached to him, who loved her so 
evidently with fervor and enthusiasm. 
In about a twelvemonth's time -she 
was married to him --^ in her twenti- 
eth year, he being about ten years 
her senior, from the Earl of Hetber- 
ingham's. I was present, and never 
saw a lovelier bride ; how distinctly, 
even at this distance of time, is her 
figure before my mind's eye ! As the 
uncle, who felt as if a thorn had at 
length been plucked out of his side, 
led her down to the travelling car- 
riage that was in readiness to convey 
them away, I was one of the last to 
whisper a hasty benison into the ear 
of the trembling blushing girl. Gra- 
cious Heaven! could either of us at 
that moment have lifted the veil of 
futurity, and foreseen her becoming 
the subject of this melancholy and 
dreadful history ! 



CHAPTER II. 



M T FIRST CALL. 



About three years afterwards was 
born the little patient I was now on 
my way to visit. During this consid- 
erable interval I had almost lost sight 
of them; for Major, since become 
Colonel St. Helen, after a year's tra- 
vel on the continent, purchased the 
delightful residence to which we were 
so hastily driving, and where their 
little son and heir was born. Here 
they lived in delightful retirement — 
only occasionally, and for very short 
periods, visiting the metropolis ; the 
chief reason being Mrs. St. Helen's 
reluctance to renew her intercourse 
with Lord and Lady Hetheringham, 
or any member of their family. It 
was evident from our conversation, as 
we drove down, that their attachment 
towards each other continued unabat- 
ed. The only drawback upon their 
happiness was a fear that he might 
be, ere long, summoned upon foreign 
service. When within about a mile 
of Densleigh, our conversation, as if 
by common consent, dropped, and we 
leaned back in the corners of the car- 
riage in silence ; he, doubtless, occu- 
pied with anxieties about his little 
son, and the probable state of matters 
he should meet on reaching home ; I 
sinking into a reverie upon past times. 
I was anxious to see again one in 
whom I had formerly felt such inter- 
est, and felt happy at her good for- 
tune, not only in escaping the dan- 
gers to which she had been exposed, 
but in making so happy a marriage. 

** Heavens ! " exclaimed the Colo- 
nel, suddenly, who had been for the 
last few minutes incessantly putting 



his head out of the window — " look 
— they are " — his keen eye had dis- 
covered two female figures standing 
at the outer gate opening upon the 
high road — "Drive on, coachman, 
for God's sake ! " 

** Don't alarm yourself, Colonel," 
said I ;' adding, as we drew near 
enough to distinguish one of the fig- 
ures pushing open the gate, and step- 
ping into the road towards us — " for 
one of them can be no other than 
Mrs. St Helen ; and the other is her 
maid, with my little patient in her 
arms — positively ! Ha, ha. Colonel ! 
That looks very much like scarlet fe- 
ver or measles." 

** Certainly you are right," replied 
the Colonel, with a sigh that seemed 
to let off all his anxiety. That is my 
wife indeed, and the child ; there can 
be no mistake — but how can they 
think of venturing out till, at all 
events, they are " — 

Though I was, at the moment, ra- 
ther vexed at having come so far, at 
such inconvenience, too, I soon made 
up my mind to it, and felt glad at the 
opportunity of seeing how the beau- 
tiful Miss Annesley would show in 
the character of Mrs. St. Helen — a 
mother. 

" You must give these poor beasts 
a little refreshment, Colonel, before 
I can tuke them back, and me a lit- 
tle luncheon," said I, with a smile, 
looking at rny watch. 

** Certainly — oh, of course ! For- 
give me, dear Doctor, for having been 
so nervous and precipitate. But you 
are a father yourself. 'Tis all my 
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wife^s fault, I can assure you, and I 
shall tell her she must make the apol- 
ogy due for bringing you down from 
London for nothing. The fact is, 
that / never thought there was any- 
thing the matter with the child ; — 
which was, I thought, a very great 
mistake of the Colonel's. 

" I assure you 1 am infinitely bet- 
ter pleased to have the opportunity of 
seeing Mrs. St. Helen again, and in 
health and spirits, than to see her 
plunged into distress by the illness of 
her child — so pray say no more 
about it." 

As we approached, Mrs. St. Helen 
hastily gave her parasol into the hands 
of the maid, from whose arras she 
snatched the child, and walked quick- 
ly up to the carriage door, as we 
drew up. For a moment T quite for- 
got the errand on which I had come, 
as close before me stood the Emma 
Annesley of a former day, a thousand 
times more lovely to my eye than I 
had ever seen her. She wore a white 
loose bonnet, of transparent white 
crape, and her shawl, which had been 
displaced in the hurry of seizing the 
child, hung with graceful negligence 
over her shoulders, to infinite advan- 
tage, displaying a figure of ripening 
womanhood : the young mother, proud 
of the beautiful infant she bore in her 
arms — her Expressive features full of 
animation ; altogether she struck me 
as a fit subject for one of those airy 
and exquisite sketches with which Sir 
Thomas Lawrence was then occa- 
sionally delighting the world. 

"Oh, Doctor ," she com- 
menced, in the same rich voice I so 
well remembered, holding out one of 
her hands to me as I descended the 
carriage steps—**! am so delighted 
to see you again ; but really," looking 
at her husband, ** Arthur did so fright- 
en me about the child, and I am not 
aocry experienced mother ; but I sup- 
pose it's the same with all fathers — 
alarmed at such trifles " — 



'* Really, Emma, this is capital," 
interrupted thie Colonel, half piqued 
and half pleased, while I could not 
help laughing at them both, ** so it 
was / — but who was it, Emma, that 
came rushing into my dressing room 
this morning, her hair half en papil- 

*' Arthur, don'l be absurd; there's 
no need." 

" Well, I forgive you ! It was all 
my fault; but, thank God, here's the 
young hero, seemingly as well as ever 
he was in his life : many, many hap- 
py returns." 

•* Tis his birth-day. Doctor," in- 
terrupted Mrs. St. Helen, eagerly, 
with a sweet smile. 

The Colonel took the child out of 
his mother's arms and kissed him 
heartily. " But what apology can we 
make, Emma, to Doctor ?" 

** Oh, don't say a syllable. I am 
sincerely glad that I have come, and 
more so, that there was not the neces- 
sity for it you supposed. My dear Mrs. 
St. Helen, how glad I am to see you," 
I continued, as she took my arm, the 
Colonel proceeding on with the child 
in his arms, who seemed, however, 
anxious to get back to his nurse. " I 
have often thought of you, and won- 
dered where you had hid yourselves. . 
But before we talk of past times, let 
me hear what it was that so alarmed 
you about that sweet little child?" 

** Oh — ^ why, I suspect it's all my 
fault, Doctor — I was very foolish; 
but we do so love him that we are afraid 
of the least thing. He's so beautiful 
that I fear we shall lose him ; he's 
too good ; we sliould be too happy." 

'* All mothers, Mrs. St. Helen, say 
that ; but I want to hear whether we 
are right in dismissing all anxiety 
about the appearances that so alarm- 
ed you this morning." 

"I'm quite ashamed of it. It was 
evidently nothing but a little redness 
on his forehead, which was occasion- 
ed, no doubt, by the pressure of the 
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pillow, and it quite disappeared be- 
fore the colonel had been gone half 
an hour ; and the nurse did not tell 
me till afterwards ; and we had naman 
here at the time to ride afler the co* 
lonel ; and so ** pushing about the end 
of her parasol upon the grass, and 
looking down, as we slowly followed 
the colonel towards the house. I 
laughed heartily at the kind of sheep- 
ish air with which she confessed the 
slight occasion there had been for her 
9larm. She began again to apologise : 
" Pho, pbo, my dear Mrs. St. Helen, 
this has happened to me more than a 
hundred times; but never when I less 
regretted it than 1 do now. I have had 
a delightful drive, and I have seen 
you looking so well and happy ; you 
cannot think how rejoiced I am on 
your account. What a contrast is 
your present life to that you led at the 
Earl of Hetheringham's f You must 
be as happy as the day is long." 

*' And so indeed I am ! I never 
never knew what real happiness was, 
till I knew Colonel St. Helen ! We 
have never had a difference yet. He 
worships the very ground " — She 
paused, hung her jiead^ and her eyes 
filled with tears. 

^* He looks quite the soldier/' said 
I, glancing at his tall and erect figure. 
*' Oh, yes, and he is! He has the 
noblest disposition in the world ! so 
generous, and as simple as the little 
creature that he carries. You would 
hardly think him the same man when 
he is ai home, that at the head of his 
regiment looks 90 cold^ and stern and 
formal. And he is brave as" — her 
beautiful features were turned to- 
wards me, flushed with excitement. 
** Do you know he's been in three en- 
gagements, and I have heard from se- 
veral officers that he is one of the 
most desperate and fearless " — 

** Ah, you recollect those beautful 
jines, Mrs. St. Helen," said I : 

'' The warrior's heart when touched by me, 
Can as downy, soft and yielding be, 



As his own white plume that high antfj 

death, 
Through the field has ahoae, yet BMHres witb 

a breath I" 

Her eyes were fixed intentTy on me 
while I repeated these lines, filled with 
tears as I concluded, and she spoke 
not. " Where are these lines t " she 
began at length; but ashamed of her 
yet unsubdued emotion, she quickly 
turned aside her head, and left the 
sentence unfinished. Her little dog 
that came scampering down towards 
us happily turned her thoughts. 

" How very, very ridiculous ! " she 
exclaimed, half laughing, half crying, 
pointing to a light blue ribbon tied 
round the dog's neck, in a large knot 
or bow, the little animal now frisking^ 
n>errily about her, and then rolfing^ 
about on the grass, evidently not 
knowing what to make of his gay- 
collar. *'^The fact is, Doctor, that 
this being our little boy's first birth- 
day, my maid has determined that 
even the dog — Down, Jan! down! 
you little impudent creature ; go and 
run after your young master ; " and 
away bounded Fan, leaving u« once 
more alone. 

" When did you hear of the Heth- 
eringhams last?" 

"Oh, by the way," she answered 
eagerly, "only a day^or two ago. 
And what do you think? Did you 
read that account of the elopement in 
the papers with such numbers of stars 
and initials ?" 

•* Certainly I recollect ; but whom 
do they mean ? " 

" My fair proud cousin, Anne Sed- 
ley, and the youngest officer in Ar- 
thur's regiment. Who would have 
thought it ! She was always the most 
unkind of any of them towards me ; 
but I am not the less sorry for her. 
Nothing but misery can come of an 
elopement ; and how they are to live 
I do not know, for neither of them 
has anything." 

" You see very little of the Earl 
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«nd Countess, or youf cousins, I sup- 
pose, now ? " 

"We have scarcely met since we 
were married, and we don't regret it 
Arthur does not like any of them, for 
I could not help telling him how they 
had treated me ; and, besidesi we see 
nobody, nor do we wish, for we are 
not yet tired of eaoh otb^r, and l^ave 
plenty to do at home of one kind or 
another. la fact, we have only one 
tbing that distresses ua« a fear lest the. 
Colonel t»ay be ordered to join )m 
regiment and go alnroad. Oh! we 
tfemble al the thooght, at least I am 
sore that I do; especially if it should 
happen before November," she added 
faintly coloring I understood her do- 
Ikaie intimation that she bade fair to 
hoeome again a mother and told her 8o« 
^' 'What should I do, in my situfUiion, 
all alone here : my busban^gone, per* 
hapB, never to return. I asaure you 
it often makes me very sad indeed ; 
but here be comes." 

"Why, Emma! Howserions! Pos- 
itif ely in tears ! Wh^, have you been 
regretting to Doctor ■ ■ ■ that you 
have not got a patient fer him ? " . 

" No, dearest Arthur; the fact is 
we have been talking overpast times J; 
I was telling him how happy we were 
im our solitude here " — 

** But, 1 dare say Doctor ^ with 

myself," said the Colonel, <)uickly, ob- 
s€»rving Mrs. St. Helen not yet to have 
entirely r.eeQvered from her emotioni 
".will not think the worse of Dens*, 
leigh when we've bad a little lunch." 

'** Well, I'll, rejoin y^on in a hw • 
minutes," interrupted Mrs» St» Ile|en»:i 
turning frflml us. 

. 'f Aht," daid the Colone),.as he led. 
me into, the room where, lunph was 
spfead; ''she-'s gone ta )ook after 
Matter St Helen's dinner;, I suppose': 
we shan't see her this quarter of an. 
hdur ! He must never eat a moulthful 
without her seeing it ! We won't 
wait. Doctor — *^" jind ive ii»at down, • 
for I bad really not muth time to 



lose. Densleigh certainly was a de- 
lightful residence — happily situated, 
and laid out with much taste and ele- 
gance. The room in which we were 
sitting at lunch opened upon a sofl 
green, sloping down to the banks of 
a pleasant stream, and commanded an 
extensive prospect, of which Mrs. St. 
Helen had recently completed a very 
beautiful water-color sketch, which 
was suspended near where I sat. 

" You must come some day, doctor, 
and see Emma's port-feuille — for she 
really draws very beautifully. Til 
try to get a sight of the picture she 
has nearly finished of our little Ar- 
thur-^ by Heaven, 'tis perfection! " 

Here Mrs. St. Helen made her ap- 
pearance ; Master St. Helen had made 
a very hearty dinner^ and Emma was 
again in high spirits, and I persuaded 
her to take a glass of wine with me^ 
but not to give me a sight of the mys- 
teries whif^h the Colonel had spoken 
of. She would not for the world let 
me see her half-finished daubs, and so 
forth ; and as for the others she would 
show them all to me the next time I 
came, &c. 4C'C AW lady-artists are 
alike, so I did not press the matter. 
A pleasant hour I passed at Densleigh 
— thinking where was happiness to be 
found, if not there ! I was not al- 
lowed to leave before I had promised, 
never to come within a. ,^ile -or two 
without calling upon them. They at*, 
tended me to the door, where werfi 
drawn up my carriage and the pony 
pheton of Mrs. St. Helen, *with two 
beautiful little greys, which also were 
bi^dight with the light blue ribbons* 
Master St. Helen and his maid were 
already seated in it,* and I saw that 
Mrs. St. Helen longed to join them4 
Ah, you ore a happy woman, thought 
I, as I drove off; you ought indeed to 
feel' gratefid to Heaven for having' 
cast your lot in pleasant places, Lon^^- 
may you live, the pride of your bus*, 
band -»- mother, it may be^ of a lace 
oi hefoes ! : 



CHAPTER III. 



THE DEPARTURE. CAPTAIN ALVERLEY, 



About six months afterwards, my 
eye lit upon the following announce- 
ment in one of the newspapers : — 
"On the 2(1 instant, at Densleigh 
Grange, the lady of Colonel St. Helen 
of a son." I discovered, upon inquiry, 
that both mother and child were doing 
well, although the event so dreaded 
by Mrs. St. Helen had come to pass, 
and very greatly affected her spirits ; 
the Colonel was ordered, with his reg- 
iment, upon foreign service. She had 
nearly succeeded in persuading him 
to quit the army ; and it required all 
the influence of his most experienced 
personal friends, as well as a tolera- 
bly distinct intimation of opinion from 
the Royal Commander-in-Chief at the 
Horse Guards, to prevent him from 
yielding tO her entreaties. His desti- 
nation was India ; and with a heavy 
heart, six weeks before her accouche- 
ment took place, he bade her adieu, 
feeling that, too probably, it was for 
ever ! He could not, however, tear 
himself away; twice did he return 
suddenly and unexpectedly to I)ens- 
l^igh, after having taken ^ as he had 
thought, a final farewell. She insist- 
ed on returning with him to London, 
and witnessing his departure. When 
it had taken place, she returned t6' 
Densleigh, and for awhile gave her- 
self up to the most violent emotions' 
of grief Dreading the consequences 
to her, in her critical circnmstanceS) 
Mr. Ogilvie, the sister of Colonel St. 
Helen, came d6*rn to Densleigh, and 
succeeded in bringing Mrs. St. Helen 
up to town with her, hoping that «i 
change of scene and the gaieties of 



the metropolis might aid in recraiting^ 
her agitated spirits, and thereby pre- 
pare her for the trial she had sb sood 
to undergo. She had not been loag 
in London before she prevailed upoD 
Mrs. Ogilvie to drive with- her to the 
Horse-Guards, and endeavor, if pos- 
sible, to gain some intelligence as to 
the probable duration of her husband'» ^ 
absence, and of the nature of the ser- 
vice in which he was to be employed. 
Her heart almost failed her when the 
carriage drew up at the Horse-Guards. 
With some trepidation she gave the 
servant a card bearing her name, om 
which she had written a few lines 
stating the inquiry she had called to 
make, and desired him to take and 
wait with it for an answer. " H'm 
Royal Highness Will send to you, 
Ma'am, in a few moments,'' said the 
servant, on his return. Presently mi 
officer in splendid uniform was seel* 
approaching the carriage ; he was an 
aide-de-camp of the Commander-ii)^ 
Chief, and JVfrs. St. Helen, with some 
additional agitsition, reoognized in 
him, as he stood before her, Captain 
Alverley. To hef indeed it was a mojif 
unexpected meeting ; and he seemed 
not free from embarrassment. 

** His Royal Highness has directed 
me to inform you/* said he, bowing 
politely; *- that he regrets being una* 
ble to receive you, as he is now en- 
gaged witH itnportant business. He- 
also directs me to say, in answer to 
your inquiry, that Colonel St. Helen's 
stay will probably not exceed • three 
years." While he was yet speaking 
Mrs. St. Helen, overcome with agita- 
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tioD, hiustily bow^d to him, ordered 
tiie coachman to drive on, and sttak 
bttek OB her seat exhausted. 

*' Emma i Emma ! what can you 
mean ? " exclaimed Mrs. Ogiivie with 
much displeasure ; *' I never saw sucfl 
rudeness i Yes,'* looking back towards 
the Horse-Guards, ** he may well be 
Mtonisbed 1 J declare he is still stand- 
ing thunder-struck at your most ex- 
traordinary behavior 1 " 

'* I — I cannot help it," murmured 
Mrs. St. Helen faintly, '* I thought I 
should have fainted. He so reminded 
me of Arthur ; and, did you observe,'* 
«he continued, sobbing, ''nothing was 
said about the nature of the service ! 
Oh, I am sure I shall never see him 
again I I wish, I wish, I had not 
called at the odious place — I might 
have then hoped T* A long drive» 
however, through a cheerful part of 
the suburbs, at length somewhat re- 
lieved her oppression ; but it was evi- 
dent, from her silence and her absent 
manner, that her thoughts continued 
<)ccupied with what she had seen and 
heard at the Horse Guards. 

Captain Alverley did stand thunder- 
struck, and continued so atandifiig for 
some moments after the carriage had 
driven out of sight Had I then seen 
hitn, and known that of his character 
which I now know, I should havq 
been reminded of the poet's descrip- 
tion of the deadly serpent — 

"Terribly beautiful the serpent lay, 
Wreathed like a coronet of gold and jewels 
Fit for a tyrant's Jirow ; anon, he flew, 
Straight like an arrow shot from his own 

wings ] " 

-— or rather it might have appeared 
a^ though the rattlensnake were stun- 
ned for, an instant by the. suddenness 
of the appearance of hisbfiautiful vic- 
tim. No ; the fatal spring had not 
yet been made, nor had as yet the 
fascination of ih^t death-dooming eye 
been felt by the victim 1 

.AUoost immediately ppon Colon^ 



St. Helen's arrival in India, he was 
hurried into action ; and in little more 
than a year after his departure from 
England, the Gazette made most hon- 
orable mention of his name, as con* 
nected with a very important action 
in the Mahratta war. I could easily 
contrive, I thought, to call to-day up- 
on Mrs. St. Helen, and so be, per- 
haps, the first to show her the Gazette, 
and I made my arrangements accord- 
ingly. Putting the important docu- 
ment in my pocket, I drove in the di- 
rection of Densleigh, having a patient 
in the neighborhood. I left my car- 
riage in the road, and walked up the 
avenue to the house. I trod so noise- 
lessly upon the ** soft smooth-shaven 
green," that my approach was not 
perceived by the occupants of the 
room in which we had lunched on 
the occasion already noticed. They 
were Mrs. St. Helen and her little soa 
Arthur. The latter was evidently 
acting the soldier, having a feather 
stuck in his cap, and a broad red rib- 
bon rotjnd his waist, to which was 
attached a sword ; and, in order to 
complete his resemblance to the fig- . 
ure of an officer, he had a drum fast* 
ened in front of him, to the harmoni*- 
ous sound of which he was marching 
fiercely round the room ; while his 
mother, her beautiful countenatice 
turned fully and fondly towards him, 
was playing upon the piano, ** See 
the conquering hero comes ! " She 
perceived me approach, and started 
for a moment ; but hastily motioning 
roe not to appear and disturb what 
was going on, I stepped aside. 

'' And what does brave papa do, 
Arthur ? "' said she, ceasing to play. 
He stopped, dropped his drum-«tiokJ^, 
drew his- little sword with some dif- 
lietilty from its sheath, and after ap- 
pearing to aim one or two blows at 
some imaginajry enemy, returned it 
to its scabbard, and was marching 
with a ve/y digniged aW past his mo* 
thejr, when she rose from her seat, 
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and saddenljT clasping Ihe 3K>nng war* 
rior in her arms, smotbered him with 
kiwes. 

** Pray walk in, dear Doctor/' said 
she, approaehing me, after setting 
down the child, '* forgive a poor lone** 
]y mother's weakness." 

*< So then you have heard of it 1 " 

" Heard of what? '* she inquired, 
harriedly, slightly changing color. I 
took out the Gazette. *' Oh, come in, 
come in, and we'll sit down — I — 
I begin to feel — »- rather faint ; " her 
eyes fastened upon the paper I held in 
my hands. We sat down together 
upon the sofa. As soon as, with the 
aid of a vinaigrette, she had recovered 
a little from her agitation, I read to 
her, who listened breathlesfl, the very 
flattering manner in which Colonel 
St. Helen's conduct, in a most san- 
guinary action, was mentioned in the 
despatch, with the gratifying addition 
that his name was not included in the 
list of either killed or wounded. ** Oh, 
my noble, gallant Arthur," she mur-t 
mured, bursting into tears, '* I knew 
he would acquit himself well. I won- 
der, Arthur, if he thought of us, 
when he was in the field ! " snatching 
up her son, who, with his little hands 
resting on her lap, stood beside her, 
looking up concernedly in her face, 
and folding him to her bosom. A 
flood of tears relieved her excitement 
She kissed the Gazette, and thanked 
me warmly for having brought it to 
her. She presently rung the bell, and 
desired the butler to be sent for, who 
soon made his appearance. 

** Are they atdinner ? '* she inquir- 
ed. He bowed. ** Then give them 
two bottles of wine, and fet them 
drink their master's health; for" — 

She could not finish the sentence, 
and I added for her : '' Colonel St; 
Helen has been engaged in a glorious 
action, and gained great distinctien." 

** lil give it, ma'am-Hsir — ^I will," 
interrupted the impatient butler ; -^ 
'* wt'll be sure to drink my master's 



health, ma'am, his beet health, nmd 
yours, ma'am, and the young gentl«br 
man ; Lord, sir, it couldn't be otkcr** 
wise ! Is master hort, sir 7 " 

** Not a hair, I believe," I answer- 
eu. 

** Lord Almighty ! " he exclaimed, 
unconsciously snapping his fingers «b 
his hands hung down, " only to think 
of it, ma'am, how glad you must be, 
ma'am, and young master there, 
ma'am ; but how could it be other- 
wise, ma'am T " 

*' Thank you, Bennet, thank yoo I 
make yourselves happy, for I am sure 
I am," replied Mrs. St. Helen, as well 
as her agitation would allow her, and 
the butler withdrew. Poor Mrs. Si. 
Helen asked me a hundred question*, 
which 1 had no more means of an« 
swering than herself; and, in short, 
was evidently greatly excited. As I 
stood at the open window, which 
opened on the lawn, admiring for a 
moment the prospect it commanded, 
my eye caught the figure of a cavalry 
officer in undress unifbtm, followed 
by his groom, canterthg easily to* 
wards C^nsieigh. 

** Who can this be, Mrs. Si. Hel- 
en Y " said I, pointing hitn out to her, 
as she rose from the sofa. 

"Who, Doctor f where?" she in* 
quired hastily. 

" It is an officer in undress uni- 
form, evidently coming hither ; I supi 
pose he brings you official informa- 
tion." At that moment the approach- 
ing figures were again, for an instant 
visible at a sudden turn of the road ; 
and Mrs. St. Helen, slightly changing 
color, exclaimed, with, as I thought, 
a certain tremor easily accounted Tat, 
" Oh, yes, I know who it is : Captain 
Alverley, fficle-de-cam|y to the Oom^ 
mander-in-Chlef ; no doubt he cortiei 
to tell tne what I k6oW already through 
your, kindness; and — he may also 
bring me letter^.'* 

" Very possibly. Well, dear Mrs. 
St. Helen, I most cordially congratu- 
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late you on this good news ; but pray 
don't suflfer yourself to be excited," 
said T, taking my hat and stick. 

** Don't, don't hurry away, Doctor," 
she replied. I took her hand in mine. 
It was cold and trembled. I hastily 
repeated my advice, having already ^ 
Btaid longer than my engagements al- 
lowed. As I reached my carriage^ 
Captain Alverley — if such was the 
cheer's nan^e-^^was just entering 
the gate, which bis groom was hold- 
iixg open for him. 

" Well/' thought I, as I drove off, 
** if I were Colonel St. Heieq, and six 
or seven thousand miles off, I should 
not exactly prefer a tete-a-tete, even 
OQ the subject of my own magnificent . 
exploits, between my beautiful wife 
and that handsome officer," for cer- 
tainly, as far as ray hurried scrutiny 
went, I never had seen a man with a 
fvaer person and air, or a more pre-; 
possessing countenance. That was 
the first time I had ever seea or lieard 
of Captain Alverley. 

' Some little time afler this occur- 
rence, the death of an elder brother 
entitled Colonel St. H^len to an in- 
come of sever aj thousands a-year and 
a house in the immediate neighbor- 
hood of Berkely Square. This was 
an event the Colonel had anticipated 
before leaving England, ^his brother 
had long been in a decliaing state of 
health ; and he had arranged with his 
solicitor and man of business, that 
should the event take place before the 
expiration of the term for which he 
held Densleigb, efforts wer^ to be 
made to continue the lease, and the . 

house in Street was to be let, 

but not for longer than three years. 
If, however, Densleigb could not be . 
secured for a further lease, tli^ Mrs. 

St. Helen was to occupy Street 

till the Colonel's return to England. 
Colonel St. Helen'a brother died short- 
ly before the lease of Densleigb ex- 
pired, and ita proprietor, wishing to 



live in it himself, declined to renew 
the lease. The necessary arrange- 
ments were therefore made for re- 
moving Mrs. St. Helen, with ^M ear 

tablishment to Street, s^oble 

residence, which the Colonel had left 
^rder^ should, in the contingency 
which had happened, be furnished en- 
tirely according to Mrs. St. Helen's 
wishes. He had also made the pro- 
per arrangements for putting her in 
possession of an additional allowance 
of ^QOO a-jear ; and under the ju- 
dicious superintendence of his solici- 
tor, all these arrangements were spee- 
dily and satisfactorily carried into ef- 
fect ; and Mrs. St. Helen was duly 
installed the mistress of her new and 
elegant residence, with a handsome 
equipage, a full retinue of servants, 
and a clear income of jf&,500 a-year, 
including her former allowance. Oh, 
unhappy, infatuated husband, to have 
made such an arrangement !. Woul4 
that you had never permitted your 
lonely wife to enter such scenes of 
dazzling danger — that you had ra- 
ther placed her in secret retirement 
till your return — far from the "gar- 
ish eyes of the world — even in some 
lone sequestered spot " 

" Where glide, the sno^ams tl^^ough the 

latticed boughs, 
And fell like dew-drops on the spangled 

grooad. ' 
Xo Uf^t the ditanqnd-beetle oo. his way \ 
Where cheerful opeaings let the sky look 

down 
Into the very heart of solitude, 
On Httle garden-^iiots of social flowen, 
That crowded -fr^m the shades to peep at • 

daylight ; 
Or where impermeable foliage made 
Midnight at noon, aad chUl damp honor 
- Mign'4 < 

O'er de^d fallen Ifaves and shining fungui 

sesj" 

-^ ans/ where but in London. It was* 
dK)ne, however, at the impulse of a. 
generous confiding nature — though, 
in fatal error — for the best ! 
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h LONDON BSABON DANGER. 



I WAS driving home down -^ street 
one evening alone, on my return frOm 
a dinner party, when I was stopped 
for a moment by a crowd of carriages 

opposite Lady 's ; and recollected 

that I had promised to look in, if pos- 
sible. I therefore got out, and made 
my way as soon as I could into the 
crowded mansion. Can any thing be 
absurder than such a scene? I al- 
ways disliked balls and routs ; but 
such as these must he perfectly intol- 
erable, I fancy, to any sober, rational 
person. It was full five minutes be- 
fore I could force my way up stairs 
and along the spacious landing, to 
the door of the principal room, into 
which " all the " unhappy ** world " 
had squeezed itself, and was under- 
going purgatory. How many hun- 
dreds of ladies' maids and valets 
would have gone distracted to see 
their mistresses and masters so una- 
Ue to display tbeii handiwork : stand- 
ing jammed together ! but this is en- 
joyment and fashion: why should I 
find fault with those who experience 
pleasure in such scenes ? After gaz- 
ing on the glistening, confused scene 
for a moment, admiring the fortitude 
of those who were enduring the heat 
and pressure without a murmur, per- 
ceiving no one I knew, at least wit^ 
in speaking distance, I passed on to- 
wards another room, in search of La- 
dy , whom I wished to show that 

I had kept my promise. The second 
rbom was much less crowded, and 
real, not make-believe, dancing was 
going forward. 

" She's very beautiful, is she not?" 



said a gentleman jnst before me, to 
one of tvro ladies who leaned upon 
his arm, and who seemed looking cri^ 
tically at the dancers, — *' Y-e-», ra- 
ther," was the answer, in a languid, 
drawling tone. 

"Waltzes well enough," said the 
other lady, ** but for my part I quite 
dislike to see it." 

"Dislike to see it? You joke,^' 
interrupted the gentleman ; " why do 
you dislike it! Upon my honor, I 
think it's quite a treat to see such 
waltzing as theirs." 

**Oh, I dare say it's all correct 
enough, if one comes to that. I mast 
own I should not waltz myself, if I 
were married," said the glistening 
skeleton on his right arm, dropping 
its elaborately dressed, head with a 
would-be naivt air. The ladies were 
two of the daughters of the Earl of 
Hetheringham : I knew not who the 
gentleman ^^s. 

" Really, I must sny it's too bad, 
under circumstances," said one of 
the ladies, disdainfully eyeing a cou- 
ple who were floating gracefully round 
the room, and who presently stopped 
in front of where I was standing, the 
lady apparently exhausted for the mo- 
ment with her exertion. The reader 
may guess my feelings on recognizing 
in these waltzers, Captain Alverley 
and Mrs. St. Helen ! Fearful of en- 
countering her eye, I slipped away 
from where I had been standing, but 
not before I heard one of the fair cri- 
tics, immediately before whom the 
pair of waltzers wfere standing, ad- 
dress her with a sweet air, and com- 
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llifirem hei on her perfennttiQe 1 At 
m JiUie distance I oontiaued ta o^ 
verve her movenieolc. She was dread- 
ed magni&cenlJy, add heoune her 
4re88 mafBificeBti^ She wm oer- 
iainty the oioei beautiful wmnw in 
the room ; and with her eomfiantoo, 
vho waa in Mi r^g^menlals, one of 
the aiO0t conppicuQua couples pn^Mnt. 
AUet a few ninalea^ pause, spent ha 
«diiversing with her two affeclionale 
coosina, she auiered her partner gent- 
ly to lead her «off «ga»ii ambiig the 
wal^asers. I could not hetp fallowing 
her motions with mmgked ieelings of 
pky and indignation. I i^enalve4 td 
throw myself in her way before qn it- 
ting the nooBi, and inr that purpose 
stepped in front of the circle ol* hy- 
•sftandera. I taew a little of Captain 
Alverley'a Gharaoler, at least, by his 
reputation ; and reciollecied tiie agi- 
tation his approach had occasioned 
her, on my pointing out his figure to 
her at DensleigK Ther« were four 
or five couples waltzing^ and those 
whom I was so eagerly olfserTing, a 
second time tftopped tmmediaAely in 
front of where I now stood: he apol- 
ogizing for the force with which he 
had come against me. She, too, t^b- 
nerved it, and tnrned her head to see 
to whom Iter partner had apolofized. 
The instant she recognised me, her 
features became suffused with crim- 
son. Her <ootnpanian observed it, and 
looked at me with a surprised and 
haughty air, as if designing to dis- 
courage roe from speaking to her. I 
ivas not, however^ to be deterred hy 
«UGfh a trr^ 

•* How are yon, Doctor t'* said, of 
rather stammered Mrs. St. Helen, 
giving me her hand^ which 1 thought 
ftremMed a little. 

** When did yon hear from the Co- 
lonel tast?^' I inquired presently, dis- 
regarding the insnlting air «f impa- 
tience manilested by Captain Alvei^ 
ley, who could not avoid observing 
the sl^bt a^^itation and surprise my 



presence had occasfened his beautiful 
partner. 

"Oh— I heard from India — notr 
for several months ; oh, yea, I did^ 
about six weeks ago* He was verji 
well when he wrote." Partly witli^ 
the ftitigne of waltving, and partly 
through mental discomposure, she was 
evidetitly agitated. She would harv«. 
continued her oonversatioe with one^ 
but Captain Alverley insisted on tak* 
ing her in qoetft of a seat and of re** 
fr^bment. 1 soon after quitted th<i. 
house, without any further attempt tQ 
see Lady •*— ; und «ny thoughts were^ 
so much occupied with |he casual 
TeiKontre I have just described, that i 
walked scleral paced down tfie street^ 
on my way home, before 1 recollected 
that my carriage was waiting for nie^ 
I had seen nothing whatever that wnn 
directly improper, aod yet I felt« <Hr. 
grieved as though I had <xood Qodl 
was this the way in which Mrs, Bl 
Helen testified her love for her gene^ 
To«M, conliding hfisband ; ibr hUn wh^ 
had BO aiectionately secvred her, by. 
anticipation, the means of enjoying 
his expected accession^ far tuite: for 
him who was at that moment, possi-: 
biy, gallantly charging in action with, 
the fSMMoiefi of his country ; or whi^ 
mighihave already received the wonncf 
which rendered her a widow and her 
children fatherless! What accursed, 
itilhience had deadened her keen -sen-, 
sibilities — had impaired her delicate, 
perception of propriety I I begnn to 
leel heavy mi^givrngs about this Cap- 
tain A1ver4ey ; tnfhort I <«acbed home, 
full of veYifig thoughts, for Mrs. SUi 
Helen had suddenly sunk many, ma-i 
ny degrees in my «stimatirm. She, 
ulid 4tot >^pear to <»e to he the same, 
woman thari I had seen some twelve 
months before at Densleigh : the; ten- 
der 4nother^ the •enthusiastic wife — <- 
what had «ome to her ? 

i thought it not improbable that t 
should, in ttie morning, receive a mes- 
si^e from her requesting a visil^dni- 
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ing the day ; and i was not mistaken, 
for while sitting at breakfast, her ser-^ 
Vant brought me a note to that effect, 
tequeisting me to call, if convenient, 
before otte o^cIock. I foresaw that 
^ur interview would be of a different 
description to any former one. How- 
ever uneasy I felt on her account, I 
did not desire to be placed in the dis- 
agreeable position of receiving expla- 
nationsr and excuses wliich nothing* 
had called forth bnt her o^n con- 
sciousness of impropriety, and my in- 
folantar^ air of astonishment on the 
preceding evening. I had so many 
engagements that day, that it waa 
ilearly two o'clock before I could 
leach Mrs. St. Helenas. She sat in 
llhe drawing-room, with her sister-in- 
law, Mrs. Ogitvie, who had called 
ibout an hour before : a very elegant 
vweet wbman, some ten or twelve 
years her senior. I had evidently in- 
terrupted an ttnpleasant interview be- 
tween them ; for the former was in 
tears, and the latter looked agitated ; 
while, consequently, all of as looked 
rather embarrassed. 

** Doctor ," said Mrs. St. He- 
len, quickly, after a fow ordinary in- 
qtiiries, ** now, do pray telt me, did 
fou see any thing objectionable in 
my*' 

** Bmma! how can yon be so fool- 
ish t**^ interrupted Mrs. Ogilvie, ris- 
ing, with nMch displeasure-. ^ I am 
really extremely vexed witb you ! " 
and she qnitted the room without re-^ 
gardrng Mrs. St. Helen's tntreaties 
that she would stay. I should have 
liked to follow her, or that she had 
remained dnring my brief visit. 1 
prooeedfed immediately, with a mat- 
ter of fact air, to make- a few profes- 
sional inquiries. 

" But, my dear Doctor /^ said 

she, earnestly, without answering my 
questions, ** do tell me candidly, what 
aid yon see so very particular — and 
amiss, in my conduct, last night ? " 

^' What did I see amiss ? Dear 



Mrs. St. Helen, yon ama^e me f I 

had not been at La^y '» above 9 

minute or two before we met,, and I 
left almost directly after" 

**Tben what did yoor look mean T 
Do, dear Doctor, tell me what that 
look meant ? I really could not hdp 
observing it, vnd I can't forget ft." 

" Mrs. St« Helen I yon really quit^ 

— you must have strangely mistaken 
my looks.*' 

• •* Perhaps yon don't — I suppose — 
that is, 1 know what you meant ; was it 
that you didn't admire married wo- 
men waltzing? Now, do tell me, for 
I feel quite unhappy." 

*^ Well, since yon are so very anx- 
ious to know my opinion, I have no 
hesitation in saying a " 

" Oh, pray go on. Doctor," inter- 
rupted Mrs. St. Helen impatiently. 

" Why, all I was going to say is, 
that I do not foel p€£rticularly pleased 

— buit f may be qnite absurd, at see- 
ing married women waltzing, espe- 
cially maihers.** 

" Dear Doctor, and why not ? Yjou 
can't think how much I respect your 
opinion ; but surely, good heavens I 
what can there be indelicate" 

•* Mrs. St. Helen ! I did not use the- 
word'.'* 

" WeH, but I know you meant it ; 
why won't you be candid, now. Doc- 
tor t But had yott no other reason? '** 
Hef eyes filled with tears. 

'* My dear Mrs. St. Helen \ what 
reason could I possibly have ? " I in- 
terrupted gravely, wishing to put at* 
end to^ what threatened to become ar 
v.ery unpleasant discussion. " I have- 
given you an answer to the strange 
question you asked ;. and now sup- 
pose " 

" Ob, Doctor, it is useless to at*- 
tempt putting me off in this way — 1 
can read a look as well as any one; 
I must have been blind not to see 
yours. The fact is, I suppose " — 
she raised her handkerchief to her 
eye^, which were again beginning to* 
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^lAen with fiear«, '* if you wouU but 
be honest — did you not thiiik I was 
wroBg in waltzing when my husband 
— is aWoad and^ and kt dai^er I " 
She sobbed. 

'* Reatiy, Mrs. S%. Helen, you will 
jpersi^ in nsakirQg my {)asititjB here ao 
^inpleasaat, ihat I must 4oideed take 
•my leave." At Uiat «i<ADent I heard 
the sound of a hoi^e's feet approach- 
ing in the street. Mes. St. Kelen 
lieard h, ^oot and hurrying to the 
^eil, puUed it with undisguised trepi- 
dation. As soon as the servant en- 
tered, she said in a vehement tone, 
^' Not at 'home ! JNot at home ! " «n 
vpite of her -^ottB to ^onoe«4 it, she 
trembled violently, and her fa<ce be- 
<ame paler than before. I>e^rmtoed 
«0 ascertain whether or «ot my slid- 
iden auspicioBs were corre<A, I fose, 
intending to walk to the wmdow, 
when I eKpeeted 4e see Captain Al- 
ir^ley ; biH she prevented me, doubl- 
4es6 puf posely, exAendiog her arm to- 
wards me and begging toe to feel her 
^pulse So I was kept engaged tiU 1 
lieard the halJ door closed, after an 
^evident parley, and the retreating of 
(he equestrian ^isi ten. I had "been n^- 
^nested to call before One o*«lock : it 
was now past two : had she engaged 
to ride out with Captain Alverky T 

''Well, what do you think oi my 
pulse, Patctorf'^ inqiiired Mrs. St 
Helen, breathing more freely, but 
jstiU by »o means ctflm. 

*"Why, it ^owa a higli state nf 
4iervous irritability and excitement, 
Mrs. St. Helen/* . 

" Very probably ; and no wander ! 
People are so cruel and so scanda- 
Aoos." 4She bufil intoteara. ''Here's 
fioyeister he.en leetuffing ane this hour, 
vbalf kiilini; me J She iailietts " -n — 

" Pcay restrain your feelings, Mrs. 
Si- Helen f Whf all this agitation ! 
I Am not yottf father confessor," aaid 
{, endeavoring to assume a g^y air. 
.Mra. St. Helen f^ansed, and sobbed 



^' She tells me that my behavior m 
8<>-»-ao light,, that I am getting mje 
self talked about.'' She seemed ex- 
ceedingly distressed. "Now, dear 
Doctor, if you really love me as a ve* 
*y» very old friend — Fro sure I Iov^b 
jf4m *^^a tell me candidly,, have f^o^ 
<e¥er heard any thing ? '' > 

"Never, Mr4.St. Helen» I solemn- 
ly assure you, have I heard your name 
mentioned ho my 'knowledge, till laqt 
nigM, when I -overheard two l^dief, 
who seemed to be wondering at joiy 
waltzing " ■■■ > " , 

"Oh,'' she interrupted me wii|i 
great vivacity, " I know who thef 
w«re! My cousins 1 My sweet, 
good-nalured coasins^— -Ob, the v)* 
pers! Wherever I go they hiss 41 
me. But ril endur/e it no longer]! 

I'll drive to Square this veiy 

<Jay, and insist " ^ 

♦' If you «?«, Mrs. St. Ife)en, an| 
mention one syllable of what I havts 
perhaps unguardedly tdd you, and 
what I could tiot hej^ overhearing, 
we never meeft again.'' , 

"Then what am I to do? " i^e e^ 
45l aimed passionately. " Am I to ei^ 
•dure alt this? Must I suffer myself 
to be slandered with impunity ?. " » 

"God forbid, Mrs. St. Helen, thut 
yon should be .slandered." i 

''' Then what am I to do ? '^ . 

*'Give no occasion,** I answered, 
more dryly, perhsyps^ than I bad ii|- 
tended. « 

^ Give -90 occasion, indeed I J* 
echoed Mrs. St. Helen, with an ifj^ 
dignant air, rising fit theaame tim^ 
and walking rapidly to and fro, " An# 
who says that f ev-er hai^e given o<^ 
casion i " fixing her bright eye upon 
me with a kind of. defiance. | 

' ' Mrs. St. Helen, you greatly gri^i^ 
and surprise me by all this. Yom i 
me again and. again for an' answer tp 
a very strange question, and when 4t 
length you get one, yoia are affi-ontej) 
with me for giving it I dedai^a t|)9t 
I know nothing ty]iali»yfea' <abQ|it your 
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eondtict one way olr the other. But 
tiince jrou have forced me to speak, 
-tery reluctantly — for I have no boal- 
"^ess to enter into such matters -*- 1 
can but repeat what I hare said, that 
if the tongue of scandal and envy b 
4>usy with you, you roust be extraof- 
dinarity on your guard to fet your 
conduct give them the lie ! " 

" My, dear Doctor," said she, sud- 
4denly resuming her seat, and speak- 
(ffng in the sweetest and most sorrow- 
ful tone of voice, " I — I will be more 
guarded ; I — I will not waltz again/' 
iiobs prevented her going on. I took 
l^er hand cordially. 

** i am delighted to hear you«ay m, 
Mrs. St. Helen. I know well your 
•liigh honor, your purity of principle ; 
but, believe me, your innocent, un- 
fuspeclihg frankness may yet expose 
jrou often to danger. Why may I not 
"tell you the feelings of my* heart, dear 
Mrs. St. Helen? they are towards 
*^ou more those of a father, than a 
ciriend or physician. You are young^, 
why should I not tell you what you 
4{now ? you are very beautiful ; " she 
-ixiried her face in her hands and sob- 
hefd almost convulsively. ** H^henien 
of the world, of fashion, into whose 
way you have been lately so much 
thrown, are often very unprincipled 
and base ; they may, with subtle 
wickedness^, contrive snares for you 
-that yoiir innocent inexperience can- 
not detect till perhaps too late." She 
*in voluntarily squeezed my hand, for I 
itill held hc^s, but attempted no re- 
f\y. ** Now, may I tell you wh^twas 
Really passing through my mind last 

•flight at Lady ^"s I " She spokfe 

"liot, but ^sominued her face in her 
handkerchief. *^ I was thinking that 
Perhaps at the moment you were be- 
ing whirled round the room by that 
Cstptatn Alverley, your gallant hu^- 
'feand, charging at the head of his re- 
giment, might be tumbling dead froih 
-fci9 horse.'* ^ 

' ^^ Ah rund so did I the moment I 
aaw you ! " almost shrieked Mrs. St. 



Hefen, suddenly raising her pallid 
face from the handkerchief la which 
k had been boried* I bad the great- 
est difficulty in preventing her going 
off into violent hysterica^ After • 
long slmgi^le with her lomiiltuous 
'feelings, "O, Arthorf Arthur! " she 
exclaimed in such a Idne as brought 
the tears suddenly into my eyes ; •* if 
I hare ever wronged you in thought^ 
Itt word, or in deed ! " 

'^ Impossible ! perfectly impossi- 
ble ! " I exclaimed witli energy in ia 
oheerftil, exalting tone. 

" No i " she exclaimed, sitting snd» 
denly upright, whife a- nobld expres- 
sion beamed in h<ir excited features, 
which were blanched- with htr vehe- 
ment emotions. ^ No f I am his 
wife! I amvhe mother of his chil- 
dren ! I htiiire^not'betrayed them. I 
Will not ! " 

I looked at her with astonishment ; 
the wild smile ptisted quickly from 
hbr pallid, beifotifni countenance, and 
she sunk back on the sofa in a swooti. 
I infetftntly sitmmoned assistance, and 
her maid, with one ok* two other ftK 
male servants; presently entered hast- 
ily with water and emeHing-salls/' 

'* I knew she was ill; sir," said hfr 
maid Joyce : ** she^s not been quite 
herself I may say this several week^ 
This constant going ont at night* 
doesn't do for her,, and Pve often tdld 
her so, sir ! " 

*' I suppose she goes ofM n great 
dea^ in the evenings t" 

•* Oh, yes, sir ; three or four time* 
a-week, and oftener, sir." 

^^ Is it generally late before ' she 
comes back?" • 

** Never hardly before three or Ibnr 
o^t^lock in the morning, ^r; and so 
tired and knocked up, as one tktay 
say." Here Mrs. St Helen began to 
revive. She seemed ' very much an- 
noyed when she h^ thoroaghly re- 
covered her eonsciolisfiess, at being 
snrvounded lif th^ sefvahts. After 
giving a few directions, I left,' prom- 
ising to call again in a day or two. 



CHAPTER V. 



TAB »BflT««VB«. 



TiiaBB or font times o-week aad 
tifiener4 Tke worde nmg in my 
«Mid long Kfter Mrs. Qc Helte was 
4KU «/ sigiki, W«fl tiiis ibe same wn- 
«un tlMit ktdoiiceiBc](iured witli«uch 
n (MieioHflle sir wketber Coiooel 81. 
fi«l«n. ennr Ali^Bgbt of hi&r and her 
lehiidnMi wImb ' be was going to it|e 
field, and survoiwded by death f Haw 
iitmild ikat gaiant heart of faia hare 
hem wTUBg^ an suoh a .momeii, had 
lie<knowa in what manner she ceo- 
ducted herself daring his absenoe! 
Daspiie wba* had reoenlij passed be- 
tweoB us, I trembled for Mrs. St. H^ 
led ; I knew Kiot hew far she might he 
aire«df . eommitted, to what extent her 
light BBd thoughtless behavior might 
haee given encourageneat to those 
ever readjr to take advantage of snch 
conduct : hier emqiions ha^ been ivio- 
Jest, and were bo dovbt genuine; and 
f et the agonies I had been witnessing 
might be litttle eke than the .mere 
spaame of declimBg virtue \ 

Of Captain Abrerlefjr) Ihe Hmtonabh 
Oharies Alverleyi I regret that I should 
Jiave to speak at any length. But I 
eaest : he is one of the maia figures 
in this jiamful picture ; he is the Di> 
flsitovsn* He belonged to a high fa- 
flftily, was a .weJl«eduoated ' and ac- 
-CMBpUshed eian, of haiidsottie person 
and an irresistible address ; yet^ ne- 
Teithdess^ as heartlesa a villain ais 
ever existed.' He was a systematik 
4tdkioef . The fair sex he profeesfid 
to idolize; yet hejcoold not look up- 
iOH them but with a lilstful and eoo- 
mpting eycw He was proverbial 
/or: his gdJaMries; he made 0very<- 



thtng subservietft to them. His oHs- 
racterwas weU known, and yet, alas! 
he was everywhere, esteemed in soci- 
«tyy km wbose parlance he was a gen- 
•tleman ! Who eoukl resist the gay, 
4be Uand, the gcaoefel Alverley, with 
his eorouet iB.;eiyiectatio& f 

Why^ asks tme. in liappy ignorance 
isi the world about him, is snch a 
wretch created, attd sufiered to itifeat 
the fairest fegions oif humanity t It 
might as wdl be adced, why has the 
Almighty creatad the cobra or the 
crocodile 1 . 

Captain Akerkyi, as. ali^ady t^rtl- 
mated^ had excited a strung inioncgt 
in Miss Anaesiey's heart before, she 
had ei'er seen or heard of Colonel fit 
Helen. Hafving discovered her waMt 
of fortune, he withdrew on the.filea 
.already mentioned, frcun the compd- 
titioB for her hand, but be never lolt 
sight of her* He had, in fact, deter- 
mined, come what would, on effecting 
the ruin of Mrs. €t. Helen.; aud lie 
set to work patiently, tad, as he o^ten 
consideKd, scientifically^ It has bedn 
supposed, though With what ttuth 1 
know «ot, that he had something or 
other to do with pioorColpiiel St. He- 
len's summers Upon' foreign servioe ; 
and the moment he had sailed, the 
iend comnsenoed his operations. Th^ 
nveve long retarded, how^vet^ by the 
strictly .seclndediilb Mrs. St. Helen 
Jed at Dansleigh, occupied with hchr 
holy and happy maternal 4utte9. 
Would to Heaven that she had never 
quitted the one, or been diverted, 
evAif Ibr a moa»ent, frlofti the perform- 
jmce of the other! The accidental 
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fecontre at the Horse Guards I have 
already mentioned. The instant that 
be was commissioned by his Royal 
master to bear a kind message to 
Mrs. St. Helen, he determined upon 
the demeanor he should assume : one 
at once delicate and deferential, and ' 
fraught with sympathy for her evident 
suffering. Observing her agitation, 
he did not attempt, by a look or p. 
word, to remind bar that they bad 
ever met before; confining himseK*, 
With perfect tact, to the delivery of 
the message with which he had been 
charged. When Mrs. St. Heten ab- 
ruptly drove off, in the manner alrea- 
dy described, his vile heart leaped for 
joy. His practised eye saw that her 
agitation was not enHrelf attributaUe 
to the errand on whtcH she had come. 
He certainly had remained standing 
in the manner Mrs. Ogilvie bad des- 
cribed ; but it was not in astonish- 
ment, he was pondering what had just 
happened ; and in a few moments re- 
lomed to the room he had quitted, 
with a flush on his countenance, and 
the consciousness that he htid ocrm- 
jnenced his infsrnal campaign. Somie 
six or eight months aflerwanis, a pac- 
ket arrived at the Horse Guards from 
India, enck>sing a letter whiob tlie 
writer. Colonel St. Helen, begged 
might be thrown into the post for 
Mrs. St. Helen, Of this, however, 
•Captain Alverley took cliarge,'aDd 
that very afternoon rode dt>w» to 
IXensleigh, and delivered it with his 
^wn hands into those of the servant, 
" with Captain Alverlvy's compli- 
ments," when he rode off. He just>y 
considered that his delicacy in doing 
60 oouM tik^t hot be appreciated. It 
was so ! Had Mrs. St. Helen then 
closely and faithfully examined her 
lieart, in order to ascertain the exact 
nature of her feelings on finding that 
Captain Alverley had himself brought 
.her a letter with the immediate re- 
ceipt of which ht supposed she clkild 
'be so much gratified, and that he had 



abstained from personally deliver ingf 
it ; had she done this, her heart-stric- 
ken eye might have detected the ser- 
pent, dim-glistening in dreadful beau* 
ty, beneath the concealing foliage* 
The sudden shudder would have been 
her sahration ; but she did not, she 
could not. Not hers was the salutsry 
habit or the power of self-examina- 
tion ; not hers, alas ! had been the 
blessed vigilance of a fond amd virtu- 
eus mother, exercised over her young 
years ! Already, in the sight of Ood, 
bad commenced the guilt of Mrs. St 
Helen, who yet nevertheless was uo- 
eonscioos of the presence or approach 
of evil, even in thought But why ? 
Because of her fatal rcmiasaess m 
guarding the *' approaches of her 
heart.'' Had she then asked help 
from heaven, she might have perceiv- 
ed the danger which nothing but hes- 
'ven*8 help could have detected. The 
^mpter, says an old divine, '^ is then 
eyer nighest when we tbiuk him far 
thest off.'' Yes, a subtle poisoa bad 
dresdy been imperceptibly infused, ia 
infinitely soiiail quantity, it may be, 
into the heart of Mrs. St. Helen, a 
poison of slow but inevitable opevs- 
tion. O, woman^ this is the point 
of danger ! I repeat it that, harsh 
amd unjust as it may appear, from the 
moment alluded to Mrs. St Helen 
became an accomplice in effecting her 
own ruin. Not that she had^as ^et 
sensibly op coasoiously suffered any 
injtRy ; the wife and the mother were 
still supreme in Mrs. St. Helen ^ her 
-quick and ardent feelings knew of no 
other objects, no other outlets tlnm 
these. O unhappy woman ! why wis 
it that when Captain Alverley ooik 
veyed to yon the intelligence of your 
husband's triumphs, you trembled «t 
hearing of it ? Why was that faint 
flutter at your heart ? Had .not I ai> 
ready communicated all he came <tt> 
teli? What feelings flitted through 
your bosom when, leaning against the 
window, you followed the retiring 
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figure of Airerley t He bad b^en mosl 
eloquent in praise of your husband; 
his winning tones entered your heart ; 
but how failed your eye to encoiinter 
the ardeht look with whieh he regard- 
ed you ? Ought' not the conscious 
diflference between the feelings with 
which you regarded him and me, or 
any other indiflerent person, to haye 
sounded the alarm, in your husband^ 
name; in every chamber of your heart ? 
Ill-fated woman t dare yon appeal io 
Heaven to testify aU the feelings with 
which you heard of quitting Deneleigh 
for London ? Were*you even reliio- 
tant to take that step becnote of your 
dislike to encounter A Uerleyt wouM 
you avow the feelings with which you 
found yourself becoming intimate with 
his distinguished family t Alw I did 
you not feel a aeei^t satisfactioB at 
finding yourself sitting at Lord ■ ■ - ^ is 
•dinner table, with Captain Alverley 
beside you ? Had not your perception 
of right and wrong been suddenly 
confused and disturbed, how could 
you tolerate his altered demeanor to- 
wards yon t Did you not obeerre and 
tremblingly appreciate Um tact with 
w'hieh attentions, exqaieitely flattering 
and gratifying Io yon, were ooncealed 
firom all others? IM a* sense of so- 
envity from observation begin to show 
itself when you perceived the skill 
with which all his mm^emeiits were 
4sonducted ? What aherktion of feel- 
ing did not aH this imply 1 Dreadliil 
questions : how clearly doearydurdia- 
inchsatibn to iinsvrer them indiQate 
the natuire of the ehlmgd ycu afe nit- 
dergoing-! • . . ' • w 

Airs: «t Helen hkd not been in 
liOndbn half a year, beibre Captain 
Alverley felt that he>i&ras triumphing, 
^at his long^cdltiaued and deeply 
laid schemes wene eokiducting him Io 
success* The first, the very first step, 
be had leltto be eviery thing ; it had 
gaiiked him an intinreRt, hoivevcr faint, 
in her feelings, and he cherished it 
with the itioat«xqni6ite akiliy the iDost 



watchful asaiduity. He kept himse^ 
even in the back ground. He would 
excite her feelings with his generous 
and eloquent eulogies of Colonel St. 
Helen's conduct abroad } in the mid- 
dle of one of them he suddenly be- 
came confused, heaved a faint sigh, 
and resumed his conversation with 
ill-disguised embarrassment* He bu- 
si^ himself, hei took infinite pains, at 
least he led her to think so, in prO^ 
curing the return home of Colonel 
St. Helen ; thus, in short, and in a 
thousand other ways, he at length 
disarmed Mrs. St. Helen, by lulling 
her suspicion, or rather preventing, 
their being excited. Consummately 
skilled hi the workings of the female 
heart, ho guided his conduct accord- 
ing to the indications he discovered. 
In baoding her one night to her car- 
riage from the opera, he made a point 
of inauhing a gentleman who, with a 
lady on his arm,' was hurrying on be- 
fdre Captain Alverley and Mrs. St. 
Hden. A hurried -whisper between 
the two gentlemen satisfied Mrs. St. 
Helen that there was mischief in pre- 
paration. " For heaven's sake ! " she 
whispered, in excessive trepidation ; 
but he gently forced her into the car- 
riage, and permitted it to drive off 
wKhout his uttering a word. He 
gained his end. Tl^ evening papers 
of the ensuing day duly announced 
an '^affair of hones" between the 
<• Marquis of • • » ♦ ♦," attended 
-by, 6i,c», and Captain A. B. C, a|- 
tended, d&c; *' The meeting arose 
:out of an sieged affront offered by 
the noble Marquis to a young and 
b«audfuMady,!'&c.&c., *' whom the 
Captain was conducting to her car- 
riage,'- d&e. dfid Very strange to say, 
neithet party did the other any hurm. 
Captain Alverley, on the next opera 
night, found his way to her box. 

''Captain Alverley! how could 
you? " commenced Mrs. St. Helen, 
very earnestly. 
. " My dear Mrs, St. Helen ! '* was 
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the only reply, with a look that none 
could gtf e but Captain Alrerley. He 
knew the amount of his gain^ and 
was in ecstasies. 

In the progress of *'the affak/' 
Captain > Iverley's next step was to 
accustom Mrs. St. Helen to hear her- 
self called a flirt, and to have his 
name, on such occasions, always ju- 
diciously coupled with hers. The 
first time that ever she waltzed with 
him, which he justly regarded as an 
open triumph, was in consequence of 
a very heated altercation she kad with 
Mrs. Ogilvie, who had freely charged 
her with culpable lightness of con- 
duct with reference to Captain Al- 
verley; the ocMisequence of wkich 
was, that Mrs. St. Helen went, as she 
had angrily threatened, to a bali^ and 
easting a look of defiance at her sis- 
ter-in-law, she instantly accepted Cap- 
tain Alverley'sinvkation, infinitely to 
his astonishment He saw his posi- 
tion, and behaved with prudence. Af- 
ter one or two rounds, he led iief , 
with an air of the properest deference 
in the world, to a seat, and paid her 
no marked attentions whatever dur- 
ing the evening. He perceived that 
her lynx-eyed sister watched his eir^ 
ty movement ; and for upi^ards of a 
fbi-tnight he suspended all but the 
most ordinary and casuial civiMties and 
attentions to Mrs. 8t. Helen. Why 
did not the infatuated woman atonce 
break through all the meshfcs with 
which she was now conseifous of b^ 
ing surxoonded ? Why did ilo sudden 
alarm df virtue, no heaven«anap'ired 
strength, enable her to ** flee Uk« a 
bird from the snare of the fbwier ? " 
Alas, that I should have t<» write it 1 
She did not noio msk tA do so. Nat 
that yet even she Don tempi ated the 
the. boribie idea of positive gnik 
— vastly far from it. She was so con- 
scious of her own sttfitoglh as to pre- 
vent all 'apprehensions oo that scove. 
It is true she was occasionrfly sensi- 
ble, with a'lieart-ftutler a^d -cheek 



•nffused, of an lAtdrest in Captain Al> 
verley, that was inconsistent with %h€ 
undivided affection dms lo her hus- 
band ; she went not forther eoaAcioua* 
ly, but how far was this ! She goo* 
soled herself with the notion ibat it 
was certainly rather coqaettisb, and 
that was almost ilniversal. The plain 
truth was, she began lo indulge to- 
wards Captain A] verley feelings whicb 
she no longer dared to scrutinize. 
Her vanity, again, Would not aulEsr 
ber to part with so gay and- dazzling 
a follower : " she was surely able lo 
take care of herself.-' 

Once or twice I calkd npon Mra. 
6t. Helen^ in pursuance of the proofed 
ise I made, but withont seeing her, as 
she had just gone ont This migbl, 
or it might not be' trne. If she wan 
denying herself to me, it must bave 
been oh aocouot of wlbat bad taken 
place on the occasion alluded to; and 
was it that she was aehatmed of ker 
Urankness, of the extent of bee ad<- 
missions, or that she regrveited having 
made them firom other ooaakd^adiQna? 
I was driving one afternoon throntgh 
the Park, on:ni^ way to apiatientnear 
CnmberiandjGste, when I happened 
to overtake the ofien carriage of Mrs. 
4SU. Helen^ dritta^ very alowly, sbe 
being in iceovarsation witb an equea^ 
trian wbo' walked his borse alongside, 
and I secHi detected in him Captain 
Akerley. I^fciceiiied with* a hulrriied 
lo6k in passiilgythatshe'was listening 
inltently< to what be was saying, look- 
ing down, and slightly coloring. I 
-felt Bick> at hewt < for ber I The nett 
time that I saw her at home, she 
sieemed very dalm,:ahd' sensibly cold- 
er, in her nnanier towards me tban { 
bad everneen bear.lbefdra . She made 
-not, nor of coiicaadid J, the slightcot 
dlusion to enr iate deeply interesting 
Qonvaraation. /In.answef to my itt 
•quirfes, she said that she; wa« in very 
geod bealih, except that ishd did not 
now sleep so sonndly- as heretofbra, 
and bar a^ppetna ba^lalso d^eliaed'-f** 
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the usQtl consequenees, I told her, of 
a life of London dmpation, of irreg- 
ular hdurs, exciUment and fatigiM. 

" As I feel rather solitary in thilB 
large honse," said she, '* I have invit- 
ed a Miss Oharchill, a distant rela- 
tion of the Colonel's, to pay me a vi- 
ait. She's a y^rj good, sweet girl, 
aaid I have no doubt we shall be in- 
eeperable." While she said this, a 
alight color idoonted into her eheek, 
which set me speculatin? u]>on what 
•he bad just told me. Was then bar 
aummons to Miss Oharchill a signal 
of distress ? W^ U that she begati 
to feel her danger! that she wish^ a 
protector, some one who should be 
indeed, as she said, inseparable from 
tier, eter by h^r side, whose pres^hce 
oni^t check, if not pra^ent) the in- 
creasing ardor and atientions 6f Cap- 
tain Alverley t Faiat effort of ««^ 
dangered virtue t But ft torn an -ef- 
fort, an^ I irejo^e^d to see it made. 

** When do you piur|>osa leaving 
town If* I inquired. 

" Lei^ng town ! " she etclaimed 
quickly, " why, dear Doctor, shmMJ 
leave (own f tlie season not yet at its 
height, even t ' Besides, I hate the 
eonntry; I never heartily liked ic.'^ 

'"^I thought; Mrs. St Helen "^ 
' <" Oh, yes," she Interrupted hastily, 
** I kn6w what you mean. Densleigh 
was cettainly a pleasant plade enough, 
hut we've lose it;" Shis paused Ibr 'a 
moment, and added, ** but I suppvwe 
'that about Augnsi we most ^e> down 
aomewhefe. or other 1^-^ • ' ' 
' "The sea^iiir will* di^ wonders 4bt 
you andthe chlldrai^'^ : ' ' 

•* Yes, I dare, say Jit would,'* she w>. 
plied^ with 'rather an indiUbrent air^ 
"but at present they are very well ; i 
id way » have theny taken Co the Park*; 
^nd wherfe can there 'be a fin^r air t ^' 
Helre sdmd Waiters Were announ<9ed, 
the servahl at 'the same time laying 
di^wnt^ix b¥ seven notas and • cards <of 
invitatidn upbn one of the tables. 

About a month a^rwar ds I reoeifa- 



ed the fi^lowing note from Mts. St. 
Helen : 

" Dear Doctor, — Will yon call in 
here, in the course of the morning, to 
see one of the ^ildren, who, I fear, 
is poorly ? Jones tells me she thinks 
it is the measles. I hope it is not 
anything worse, the scarlet fever, for 
instance, or small pox ? But you can 
soon tell. I shall wait at home for 
you till two. 

Ever yours, 

E. St. Hblbn. 

P. S. I have never had either of 
these horrid complaints myself, and 
feel rather nervoua. 

Street, 10 o'clock/' 

What: a dismal contrast tMs note 
afforded, I thought, laying it ^wn 
with a sigh, to the eager, alarmed 
summons she had sent on a former 
oeeasion from Densleigh! A little 
after two o'cl<^ck 1 was at -^ Street, 
and waa shown up immediately into 
the aarsery. Mrs. St. Helen's pony- 
phftlon was at the door, and she was 
sitting, ready dresaed for a drive, on 
tbtf^ corner' of tha bed in which lay 
her younger child. Her handkerthief 
aaturatetl with eau de ebtogne, waa 
every now and then lilied to her face, 
as though she drea<led infection. She 
looked very beautiful, her dress inA- 
nitely badame her, and not particularly 
agitated. 

" I waa beginning to get fidgetty, 
'^oti0i it was afraid I should not see 
you," said she, risiilg to meet ma. i 
luttured lier that I had been unexpect- 
edly detained. ** And what do yon 
think of the little love? I was afVaid 
iia was ailing a little yesterday -^ his 
eyea' locked very heavy yesterday 
evehing^, didn't they, Jones? '* turning 
totbemaM 

' ^*'¥es, ma^am/' she repiied, eager- 
ly, directing an affectionalbe and anx- 
ioua look to the child. ** You m^ 
recollect, ma'ath, I asked you yesteit- 
^kyaidera^Mti if we hadn't better sen4 
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" Ob, yea -^ I dare saj— ^ I think 
you did, Jones/i interrupted Mrs. St. 
Helen quickly^ and with rather a dis- 
pleased air. ** Jones is always terrified- 
with every change in the child's face. 
But do you think there is any thing 
really the mattet, Doctor t " 

After a little examination I told her 
that I thought the child was sickening 
iar the measles. 

'' Is he indeed, sweet little lanib^ " 
she exclaimed^ lookiilg really kindly 
iat the child. '' You don't think it's 
scarlet fever, now t " afVelr a mom^lit's 
pause, turning anSiiously towards me, 
and gently agitating her fragraitt 
handkerchief. 

" No," I replied, " at present I 
think it is decidedly the meases." 

** Measles are not dangerous, are 
Ihey t " 

" La, ma'am ! " interrupted Jones, 
who was kneeling at the side of the 
bed, near the child, her eyes filling 
with tears, '* excuse me, raa'am^ but 
my poor sister's child died, of ihcim 
only a twelvemonth ago?" 

''Oh, nonsense, Jonesi why do yon 
try to alarm me in this way ? There's 
no 8u<>h very great danger,, Doctor, is 
there ? '* turning to^vards me . with 
more interest in her manner than. she 
had hitherto manifested. 
^ "I sincerely hope not. At present I 
can assure you there is every appear- 
ance of its being a mild attack." 

" Only feel haw. hot his little band 
is, ma'am 9 " said Jon^s. 

Mrs. 6t. Hitlen did not remove her 
floves, but said to me, ** Of coarse lue 
is rather feverish just now t " . : 

Afler giving a few directions con- 
cerning the temperature of the room, 
liis food, and one or twd other little 
matters, I left, and descended to the 
jdr awing room to write a prescription. 

"I shall return home by four, 
vJones,":Sard Mrs. St. Helen, also quit- 
iang the room, andfollowiog me, " be 
littre you pay. him every attention -^ 
don't remove your eyes from him lor 
a moment ! " 



" I'm quite delighted to find th^ 
there's no danger |> Doctor," saicT she, 
seating hel'self beside me, ae I hegmn 
to write. 

-" Indeed, my deaf madam,^' dete^• 
mined not to let matters pass so very 
easily, ** we must not be too sanguine* 
There are two forms of measles, the 
one a mild, the other very malignant. 
At present I cannot undertake to saj 
with certainty which of the two it is." 

She continued silent for a few mo* 
ments. <' I think I told you in mj 
note that I believed I had never ha4 
the measles ? Are they really th.tch- 
ing from a child Vo a grown-up per- 
son?" 

♦♦Undoabtedly." 

« Heavens I I — Til have pastiles 
burnt all over the house all day ! Dear 
roe 1 it would be dreadful if I were to 
catch it, because," she added hastilji 
''ofdear little Arthur!" 

'* Well, we must hope lot the best/* 
said I, quietly iolding up my prescript, 
tion, and requesting that it might be 
sent to the druggist's without delay ; 
and hastily taking my leave, with a 
oouateaanoe that, haid she been aa 
sensitive ab in former times, she migbi 
peroeive somewhat eloiided with dis- 
approbation.. Was^ the mother's heart, 
then, already so dulled towards her 
suffering offspring? Could I doubt 
the selfish nature of her anxieties! 
What infernal. change had come ov^ 
her ? Why did she not instantly oiw 
derbaek het cafriage, .ondre$s, and 
betake herself to the only place that 
iben heeame hlsr : the bedside of her 
child ? But it was otherwise. A few 
minutes after I had quitted, she step* 
ped into her carriage, and drove into 
the Park. At ray suggestion, the ieK 
der child, Arthur,, was sent off imnHi- 
diately to Mrs. Ogilvie's, who resided 
somewhere in the neighborhood <)f 
Che)ilea; and I continued in daily 
attendance upon little George fiK 
about a week, during which time. th0 
symptoms were of the milder des#rip* 
tiou; and I anticipated the speedy re 
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coverj of the little patient, Mrs. St. 
Helen, whenever I was present, evi- 
dently — at least I was uncharitable 
enough to admit the idea — acted the 
fond mother, appearing deeply inter- 
ested in the progress of her child 
through his little perils. I had rea- 
son to believe, from one or two little 
circumstances that fell under my ob* 
servation, that she did not withdraw 
from the world of pleasure. The 



constant attendants upon little George 
were, not his mother, but Miss Church- 
ill, and his nursery maid Jones, both 
of them most anxious and affectionate 
nurses, as, indeed, I heard Mrs. St. 
Helen herself, in the blandest possi- 
ble way, acknowledge. Well, indeed, 
she might, having thus devolved the 
chiefest of her maternal duties upon 
the companion she had invited to par- 
take of hec pleasures only. 



CHAPTER VI. 



TtIS SICK CHILD THE MOTHER AT THE OPBllAi 



I THINK it was about ten litys afler 
I had been first called in to attend 
upon little St. Helen, that I was sud- 
denly summoned, about eight o'clock 
in the evening, to — Street, with the 
intelligence that he had become very 
suddenly worse, and that Miss Church- 
ill was much alarmed. Thither I re- 
paired as quickly as possible, and 
found that appearances justified her 
apprehensions. There was every 
symptom of the accession of the ma- 
lignant form of measles. He had just 
had a fit of spasms, and was now 
breathing hard and quickly, and 
scorched up with fever. The symp- 
toms were certainly serious. 

** You must not, however, be too 
much alarmed, Mrs. St. Helen,'' said 
I, hastily turning round, forgetting, at ' 
the moment, that she, the most inter- 
ested, was not present. The child 
had been going on as well as usual, 
radidly recovering, in fact, till six 
o'clock that evening; about which 
time Mrs. St. Helen, after making 
particular inquiries about the child, 

went off to dinner at Lady *s, 

where she had ordered the carriage to 
call for her about nine, and convey 
her to the opera. In their fright Miss 
Churchill and the servants forgot all 
this, and instinctively sent off for me. 
After giving such directions as ap- 
peared proper, I quitted the room, 
beckoning out for a moment Miss 
Churchill. . 

** Dear sweet little love! I'm afraid 
he's very ill," she exclaimed, much 
agitated and bursting into tears, as 
she stepped with me for a moment in- 



to anotlier room. I acknowledgerd to 
her that I considered the child in dan- 
gerous circumstances : *' Have you 
sent after Mrs. St. Helen ? she ought 
to be here." 

"Dear! we have been all so flur- 
ried ; but we'll inquire," she replied, 
running down stairs before me. ** I 
really don't think she's been sent for, 
but I will immediately. Let me see, 
nine o'clock. She'll be at the opera 
by this time." 

" Then I will drive thither imme- 
diately, as my carriage is here, and 
bring her back with me, It will not 
do to alarm her too suddenly, and in 
such a place. Let me see : on which 
side of the house is her box ? " 

" Number — , on the left hand side 
of the stage. I think, at least, that ' 
you will find her in that box, which is 

the Duchess of 's, and she called 

here to-day to offer it to Mrs. St. He- 
len.*? I drove off immediately, and 
had a twofold object in doing so : to 
acquaint her as soon as possible with 
an event of such serious importance 
as the dangerous illness of her child, 
and to endeavor, in doing so, to star- 
tle her out of the infatuation into 
which I feared she had fallen, to re- 
mind her again of the high and holy 
duties she was beginning to disregard. 
The sight of the dying child would 
rouse, I thought, the smothered feel- 
ings of the mother, and those would 
"soon excite an agonizing recollection , 
of the distant husband. On arriving 
at the opera-house, I made my way, 
in my hurry, to the wrong sMe. I 
went into one or two empty boxes be- 
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fore I discovered my miniake; and 
when at length I percei?ed it, I deter- 
mined to fltay for a few moments 
where I was, and endeavor to see 
what was going on in the Duchess of 
' '■ *B box. There sat, sure enough, 
in the corner of the box, her face dih 
rected towards the stage, Mrs. St* 
Hden, dressed with her usual ele^ 
gance, and looking extremely beauti- 
ful. Her left hand slowly moved her 
fan about, and she was evidently oc- 
casionally conversing with some one 
standing far back in the box. I con- 
templated her with real anguish, when 
I thought of her hiieband, — if indeed 
she were not now a widow ,-^ and of, 
perhaps, her dying child. My heart 
almost failed me, and 1 began to re- 
gvet having undertaken the painful 
doty which had brought me where I 
was. 1 stretched mjself as far for- 
ward as I ooold, to discover, if possi- 
ble, who was in the box with her, but 
in vain. Whoever it was that she was 
talking to, her fan now and then flut- 
tering hurriedly, he, or she, kept as 
far out of sight as possible. Just as 
I was quitting my post of observation, 
however, a sudden motion of a red 
arm, displaying the feather of an.of> 
ficer's cap, satisfied me that her com- 
panion was the execrable Alverley. I 
now felt an additional repugnance to 
go through with what I had underta- 
ken ; bat I harried round on the op^ 
postte side of the honse, and soon 
stood knocking it the door of the 
Duohess's box. I knocked, and it 
was immediately opened by — Cap- 
tain Alverley. 

" Is Mrs, St, Helen here? " I whis- 
pered. He bowed stiffly, and admit- 
ted me. Mrs. St. Helen, on seeing 
me, reddened violently. Rising from 
her seat and approaching me, she 
suddenly grew pale, for she could not 
but perceive that my features were 
somewhat discomposed. 

*' Good, God ! Doctor, what brings 
you here?" she inquired, with in- 
creasing trepidation. 



' " Permit me to ask, sir," said Cap- 
tain Alverley, interposing with an air 
of haughty curiosity, ** wheiher any 
thing* has happened to justify the 
alarm which Mrs. St. Helen " —— 

"I don't wish you to be frighten- 
ed," said I, addressing her, without 
mrticing her companion, or what he 
had said : I could not overcome my 
repugnance to him ; ** but 1 think 
yott had better return home with me ; 
ray carriage is waiting for you," 

*'Oh my child! my child!" she 
exclaimed faintly, sinking into her 
seat again ; '* what has happened, for 
God's sake?" 

"He is rather worse, suddenly 
worse, but I think he was better again 
before I left." She looked eagerly at 
me, while her countenance seemed 
blanched to the hue of the white 
dress she wore. She began to breathe 
shortly and hurriedly ; and I was glad 
that the lond and merry music which 
was playing, would, in some measure, 
drown the shriek I every moment ex- 
pected to hear her utter. I succeed- 
ed, however, with Captain Alverley's 
assistance, in conveying her to my 

carriage, which I ordered on to 

Street as fast as possible, for Mrs. St. 
Helen's excitement threatened to be- 
come violent. She sobbed hysteri- 
cally. ** What a cruel, cruel, wretch 
I have been," she murmured in bro- 
ken accents, " to be at the — the op- 
era, when my darling is dying ! " 

** Come, come, Mrs. St. Helen, it 
is useless to afflict yourself with vain 
reproaches. You thought, as we all 
thought, that he was recovering fast, 
when you set off." 

•* Oh, but I should never, never, 
have left his bedside I Oh, if I should 
lose him I I shall never be able to 

look my " Thus she proceeded, 

till, overcome with exhaustion, she 
leaned back, sobbing heavily. As we 
entered the street in which she lived, 
she whispered, with evidently a great 
effort to overcome her agitation, -*- 
•' Dearest Doctor, I see — I know 
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what you must think ; but I aMure, I 
— I -^ Captain Alrerley had but that 
moment come into the box, quite un- 
expectedly to me, and I was extreme- 
ly vexed and annoyed/' 

I was glad that the carriage stop- 
ping spared me the pain of replying 
to her. Miss Churchill came running 
to the carriage, as soon as the hall 
door had been opened, and almoat. 
received Mrs. St. Helen into her arras, 
for she could hardly stand, her agita- 
tion became so suddenly increased. 

"Emma, Emma! I do assure h« is 
better : much, a great deal better I " 
said Miss Churchill, hurrying her 
along the hall. 

** O Jane, I shall die ! I am very 
iH! I cannot beair it! Can you for- 
give me ? " 

** Hush, hush ! what nonsense you 
are talking : you rave ! " exclaimed 
Miss Churchill, as we forced Mrs. St. 
Helen into the dining room, where it 
was sometime before she was restored 
to anything like calmness. Mr. ' > , 
the well known apothecary, at length 
coming into the room, to take hisde* 
parture, strenuously assured us that 
the children were very greatly reliev* 
ed, and that he did not now appre- 
hend danger. Thia I was happy in 
being able to corroborate, after hav- 
ing stepped up stairs to satisfy my 
own anxiety ; and I lefl her for the 
night hoping, but faintly, that a great 
effort had been made to snap asunder 
the infernal bands in which Satan, 
disguised in the shape of Alver- 
ley, had bound her. It seemed, how- 
ever, as though my hopes were justi- 
fied ; for morning, noon and night be- 
held Mrs. St. Helen at her child's 
bedside, his zealous, watchful and 
loving attendant, for upwards of a 
week. She gave him aJl his medi- 
cine ; with her own hands rendered 
him all the little services his situation 
required ; ordered a peremptory * not 
at home' to be answered to all com- 
ers except Mrs. Ogilvie ; and doubt- 



less banished from, her buaied bosom 
all thoughts of. Captain Alverley^ 

The morning afler I had brou^kt 
her*home, as I have described, from 
the opera, on stepping into my car* 
riage, I saw a paper lying betiveen 
the cushions of the seat. Supposing 
it to be some memorandum or other 
of my own, I took it up, and with un- 
utterable feelings, read the following, 
hastily written, in pencil : 

" Will you, angel ? condemn rae to 
a distant admiration of your solitarj 
beauty ? I am here fretting in old 
■ ■ ' e box ; for mercy's sake rescaa 
me. Only look down and nod, when 
you have read this, at old " ■' . *s box. 
I shall understand, and rely upon it, 
will not abuse your kindness." 

I tore it with fury into a hundred 
fragments, and then, reeollecting my-, 
self, regretted that I had not enclosed 
it to Mrs. St. Helen in an envelope, 
with '* my compliments/' so that she 
might be sensible of the extent to 
which I was aware of her guilty se- 
crets. Could there be now any doubt 
in my mind of the nature of the at- 
tentions this villain was paying Mrs. 
St. Helen, and which she permitted ? 
On reading this infernal missive, she 
must have ** looked and nodded^** and 
BO summoned the fiend to her side. 
And now I recollected the falsehood 
she had had presence of mind enough 
in the midst of all her agitation to 
invent, in order to explain away his 
being with her — that it was ** un- 
expected '' to her, and *' vexed and 
annoyed '' her. I long debated with 
myself whether I should communicate 
to her the nature of the discovery I 
had made ; but at length, for many 
reasons, thought it better to take no 
notice of it I looked at her with 
totally different fee4ings and ideas to 
those with which I had ever before 
regarded her. I felt as if her pres- 
ence polluted the chamber of sulfer- 
ing innocence. Her uncommon beau- 
ty had thenceforth no attractions for 
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my eye : I felt no gratification in her 
gentle and winning manners. I did 
not regret the arrival of the day fixed 
for both the children, accompanied 
by herself, to go to the sea side ; it 
would relieve me of the presence of 
one whose perfidious condact daily ' 
excited my indignation and disgust. 
She returned from the sea side, I ua- • 
derstood, as soon as she had seen her 
children settled ; I say understood, for 
I had no direct knowledge ^f ihe fact. 
She gave me no intimation of the safe 
arrival of her children at the sea side,, 
or of her own return, or how they 
were going on. On our casual meet- 
ing in Ojdard Street, she certainly 
nodded as our carriagies met, but it 
was no^ the cordial recogoition whiofei 
I had been accustomed to receive 
from her. I saw that she did not look 
in good health, her fa«6 sftemed cloud- 
ed with anxiety. As, however, she, 
had vouchsafed me no ini^niation of 
her return to town beyond the sudden 
and casual recognition ju&t mention- 
ed, of course I abstained from calling 
on her. I wondered whether It ever 
occurred to her as being po9»iblQ that 
the note received from Alverley had 
been dropped in my carriage, and «o 
come under my notice. She might) 
have recollected that she did not de- 
stroy it, but rather, perhaps, deters 
mi^ed not to i|estroy it ; she roigbt 
have asked Captaiii Alverley if be b^d 
seep it, they might have searched the 
boi^, and then Mrs. St. Helen's gqilty 
soul may hav^ alarmed and wprriedi 
her with the possibility . that su6l».«k 
document might ha^e foan^} itB way, 
into my hands ; and if it had^ CjOuld 
I then ^o nothing, to extricate hep 
from the perilous cijrcMfnst^nces . in 
whieh I conceiv;ed tijer to be plaped % 
What right had I to interfere, .howe* 
ver keen my suspipions, howeviQ^ sin? 
cerei mj^ ajltf^h<nent<.to her^ fis ^he 
wai^, anp to be^r husband ? Sut miigbt 
I x^^ endeavor tq ' coipip-unicate wit^ 
Gftper^ ftj. Mfs. QgiUie.on. t^;,sute 
3 



ject ? Yet I knew nothing whatever 
of him, and her I had seen but sel- 
dom, and only at Mrs. St. Helen's ; 
and besides, from the evident recrim* 
inationthati had interrupted between 
the sisters in law on a former occa- 
sion, it was plain that Mrs. Ogilvie 
must be aware of the light conduct of 
.Mrs. St. Helen ; probably she knew 
and feared more than I ; and so my 
Gommani^atton would not appear tn- 
oredible. ^tiil it might he taken iU, 
]|nd I resolved not toi attemptr so ^mm* 
gerous an experiment.- : As for anon- 
ymo^ letters, thai odious system was 
my abhorrence* S4ipp(»e I were to 
write directly io Mrs. St. Helen, 
braving ail chmees, and iailhf^lly ex**- 
postulating with her on the dreadful 
oourse upon which she was too evi- 
dently bent? but with what benefit' 
had my former attempts been attend* 
ed? Suppose she ebouid return my 
letter with indignation, or even, in *' 
fever of lury,lay it before Captain A*!- 
verley? So, seeing no possible way of 
interferii^ sujCcessliilly between ihe 
victim, and the destroyer, I withdrew- 
from the painful speetacle, and ende^ 
vored to discbarge it from my mind. 
Still, however^ in niy intercourse with 
society, I wai'from time to time pain- 
ed by heating rumors of the moat dis- 
tressing description concerning the 
degree of intimacysabsisting between 
Captain Alverley and Mrs. St. Helen. 
Scandal was indeed busy with their 
0.4Lmes« which at length found their 
way into the ipafttrsof the day. Co«ld, 
for instance, the following be mistake 
en? . '' T\i^ieoctntr%c conduct of the 
kwely wife of a. very gallant officer is 
beginning to attract much notice ii» 
the ijMmmtmdt, It is rumored to hwe 
^en such as. to oaH forth aif mtim»^ 
lion from a irery . high quairUr,'* iS&ei 
vrhile in one or two less scruputonil 
newspapers; her ntoie^oonnested wicb 
that of Captain AlveHeyv was meifc- 
tioned in the coatsest and most dis« 
gneling.t^MrtiM; . 
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Alab, poor Colonel St. Helen t — 
if, indeed, the chances of war had yet 
sfNuSed jou : wat thi* the fbtvd' and 
lovolj wife you left in tm^ afi aguny 
of grief, the mother 'ofyoar children, 
«be to whom you had cetiiided so 
ipiioh, from whom y*u were expect- 

109 so enthEBiaatic aweloome after sU 
your brave and dangerous and glori- 

0110 toils 1 Better woold it hefor yoa 
to iall gloriously beffore yon grissly 
94t9ty of muskets, airndst the bellow- 
ing of your country's wanoon, than 
atiiKive to meet the dismal scenes 
wibicb seem preparing for yoa ! 

Alas, that I eboald have to record 
tk\ Mrs. SL Helen at length grew so 
ratokless, the consequences of her in- 
fitmons conduct became so evident, 
that even some of the Jess fistidious 
of the circles in whieh she mored, 
ibond it necessary to. exclude her. 
Fablic propriety coui<) not be so out- 
taged with impunity. 

It was on a lovely Sunday morning 
Hay, 16*^, on which, returning fn^m 
an i^atly visit to a patient in the neigb- 
bprbood of Kensington, I ordered the 
C4aiachman to walk his horses that I 
floighi enjoy the balm^y freshnees <^ 
every thing around, and point out td 
my little son, who had accompanted 
me, for the drive's sake, the beauty of 
Hyde Park, at that point leading off 
t9 Kensington Gardens. I could ai^ 
meat have imagined myself My miles 
og in th« country. The aim shone 
senenely out of the blue expanse ^be^ve 
upon the bright green shmbaand trees 



yet cool and (Vesh With the momitig 
dew. With the exception of one gen- 
tleman who had cantered past us a 
few fmnutes before, and a tidy old 
oDUntry*]ookmg dame sitting on one 
of the benches to rest herself from a 
long walk to town, we encountered 
no one. My little chatterer was mak- 
ing some sagacious observations -upon 
the height and number of the trees in 
Kensington Gardens, when a rumb- 
ling, heavy noise indicated the ap- 
f roach of a vehicle at a rapid rate, 
t proved to be a chariot and four, 
coming towards us in the direction of 
Cumberland Gtite, tearing along as 
fkstas the postilions could urge their 
horses. The side-bllnds were drawn 
down, but those in front were op and 
enabled me to -see — ^Mrs. St.- Helen 
and Captain Alverley! She wafc^ vi- 
olently agitated, her white dress seam- 
ed to have been put on in haste anil 
disorder, her hair was disheVetteCP, 
she was wringing her hands, and 
weeping passionatrfy. He was so ah** 
sorbed with his attempts to paoffy hef 
as not to observe me. I drew my 
breath withf difficulty for some mo-, 
ments, the shock of stich a dread!\jf 
d|»pantion- had been so sudden. It 
seemed as though I had met Satan 
hurrying away with a fkllen Angel ! 

So, then, this was her «LdPfiwnENT 
that I had been fated to see ! Yes, 
the final step had been taken which 
separated that miserable and guilty 
bemg for ever from all that was hon- 
orable, virtuous, precious in life: 
which plujjged her into infamy ^rrei 
trievaWe;- and her husband! her 
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etiWdren! Piend, th6a kadst iri» 
uttiphed i 

'Mj exhiUfatioQ bf lipurits, occa^ 
vidned by.the beautj and caluuiefts of 
the morniDg, instantly disappeared.' 
It «eemed aa thdu^h a cloud darkened 
the heavens, and filled my soul with 
"bppressive gf(k>m. ** Papa ! " exclaim- 
ed my little son, rousing me from the 
irevery into which I had falfen, *^ «rhat 
^re you tt^inking about? Are you 
^orry for th^t'Iady and g[en(Ieman ? I 
wonder who they are t vThy was Ae 
•crying t Is ahe ill, do you think I "^ 
His questions at length attracted my 
vtteation.^ but I could not answer 
him, for he remitted tne ^f little Ar- 
thur St. Helen, who was just about 
h\B age. Poor chffdrenl lonoceYit 
offspring of an innooent mother, what 
18 to become of you' 1 What direful 
Associatlona win ever liereafter hang 
around the naihe yon bear ! 

About eleven o'clock I drove thro* 

Street, and on approaching' Mrs. 

^StHdeh^a honse, perceived indica- 
tions, feven in the street^ oTaomething 
niinsnal having happened. On draw- 
ing op ilibe door, for I determined 
to call'.if only to mention what I had 
tfeen, I. saw th^ there were several 
persona in the (}ra#lng room evident- 
If agiiMed. The servant wlio opened 
the door siftemed qnhe bewildered, f 
«ras reqi^ested fo walk up atairs as 
«ooii aabe ihad taken tip it)y name, 
aild«ooti found-iftyselfitithe drawing 
room, in the presenee of Miss Chnrch- 
Hl; <lener^ and Mra. Ogilvie, the 
Bar! and Cotintesa of Metheringham, 
and levera! other relatives and con- 
aeotioiis of Colonel and Mrs. St. He- 
len. They were all laboring under 
great e^cttemem. Mrs. OgiJvie was 
perfectly frantic^ walking to and fro, 
and writrgiiig her hands, the picture 
of despairr. I addressed myself firat 
to Mias Churchill, who stood nearest 
rae. She took mf hand, btyt audden- 
lyqnitted it, ovetcome with her feel- 
ings, and toiited «waj. 



** My dear Countess*** dald 1, ap» 
proachihg the Countess of Hethering* 
ham, who was aitting on the sofa^ 
conversing with a lady, her handker- 
chief now and then raised towar4s 
her eyes, but her manner still some- 
what stately and composed, '''I fear t 
can guess what has happened, taking; 
a chair (y>posite to her. 

"''Eloped, Doctor! she has posi- 
tively ! We are all thunderstruck,** 
flhe airtwered, in a low tone, ** Wo 
^ere preparing to go to church, when 
the pain rill news reached us. . We 
came off hither, and have been Here 
ever since. 1 ' have not told any of 
my daughters." 

" Her companion, 1 soppose"' — 

**Of course that wretch Captain! 
Alvettey. It is a pity he is to succeed 
to the title a»'d estates. The Carl, 
l»y the way, talks of caifing him out 
and so forth. Ill take care he doeil 
no sirch thing, however. Oon^t yott 
think General Qgilvie should do sc^ 

** How and when did she go'f' 1 
inquired, afflicting not to hear ner last 
observations. ** 1 called to say that I 
suspected what has happened since t 
met them this morninir ear1y,in the 
Park.'' ^ ; 

'"'Herbert ! " exclaimed the Counts 
ess, in a less drawting tone than usu- 
al, addressing the Earl of Bethei^ng- 
hani, who waa conversing with Gene- 
ral Ogikie and another gentleman^ in 
a'loV earnest tone, at the further end 
of the robm^ "Doctor — ; — says tha< 
he met tTre fugitives thia morning earJ 
)y in the Park." 

-** Indeed!" ex^laitoed the Earl,' 
earnestly, a« they all three approach- 
ed u^. I told them what I had Been/ 
and they listened In ailence. 

**'Do yo« ihink we could mention 
the affair at the Horse Guardst '* in- 
quired the Earl, turning to General 
Ogilvie. "I have a great mind t<^ 
call on the Commander in Chief to- 
morrow, and represent the infamoua 
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conduct of his.aide-detcamp towards 
k disiiDguished brother^officer I " The 
General and his companion shook • 
(heir heads, and the three presently 
walked away again to a distant part 
or the drawing room, where they ap- 
peared to resume the conversation, 
which the Countess's summons had 
interrupted. , 

" To tell^ you the truth, Doetor," 
ahe continued^ '' I am pot much sur- 
prised at her turning out in this 
way " 

** Heayens I Countess, you astonish 
met" 

*^Her father, you know," contin- 
ued the frigid Countess, was a very 
80-8U kind of character, and gave her 
no sort of proper education. I have 
Itad my daughters educated in the 
strictest possible way, quite under my 
own eye ! Mrs. St. Helen I tried to 
train, when she was with us for a 
short time, but it was useless. I soon 
saw it was in vain ; and she did my 
daughters no good while she was with 
ihem, I assure you." 

" Why, surely. Countess, you never 
saw anything iropropec in her conduct 
while she was under your care ? " 

"Oh, why, yes — I mean, not per- 
haps exactly ; but to be sure the girl'^ 
head was quite turned with the non- 
sense the men talked to her, as they; 
do to every new girl ; thev thought 
her pretty," She paused, but I only 
|H>wed. 

'* *Tis a sad thing for us. Doctor, is 
it Bot?" resumed the Countess, **the 
papers will take care to get hold of it« 
because of her relationship to us-r-it 
is really most unpleasant." At this 
moment a servant entered and whis-. 
pered to Miss Churchill, and. she^fol- 
fowed by Mrs, Ogilvie, pr.esently quit- 
ted the room. "I dare say that is 
some message about the children," 
said tha Countess, in the same pas- 
sionless tone ^nd manner she had hi- 
therto preserved : how I pity them, by 
the way. Poor things, it will be al- 



ways flung in their teeth.; they'll feel 
the greatest difficulty in settling in 
life ; I quite feel for them ! " signing 
gently. "I suppose, by the way,, the. 
Colonel will find no difficulty, if he 
should live to return to Ertgland, ii» 
obtaining a divorce T But then the 
exposure is so great 1 " How long the 
Countess would have gone on in this 
strain, I know not; I was heartily 
tired of it : it seemed, so to speak,, 
utterly out of tune ; so I rose and 
bowed, saying I wished to see Mrs. 
Ogilvie before I lef\, as she and Miss 
Churchill seemed extremely excited 
and hysterical. 

'' Tou will not mention this affair 
more than you can help, Doctor ! '^ 
said the Countess, with great dignity. 

" Rely on my prudence," I replied 
carelessly, and quitted the room, per- 
fectly wearied out and disgusted with 
the tone and manner in whiph such a 
dreadful matter was discussed by one 
who ought to have felt a most painful 
interest in it* . I directed a aerirant to 
show me to the room whither Mrs^ 
Qgilv je and Miss Churchill had gone ; 
and was, within a few moments, ush- 
ered into the boudoir. How my heart 
aches as I hastily cast my eye over 
the numerous little elegancies «catr. 
tered tastefully about the r^om ; and 
especially when it fell upon a beautH 
ful full lengtb crayoa sketch of Mr^ 
St. Helen, ,which hung upon the walL 

"Oh, wretch!" exiplaireed Mm. 
Ogilvie, observing my eye fixed upoa 
it ; and walking hastily u|^ to it, she 
stood for a f<^w moments* with her 
arms stretcl^d out towairds it ; sod 
then burying l^er face in her hands^ 
wept as if her heart would br^ak. I 
rose and turned: the picture wi;tk its^ 
face to the wall. 

"My brother 1 my brave and noble 
hearted brother I " sobbed Mrs, Ogilr 
vie, and sunk, overpowered with h^r 
feelings, into a seat.. 

"Where is my mamma t" kept 
continually inquiring Utile. Arthur St. 
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Helen, whom MisB Churchill was 
claspiag aflectionately in her arms^ 
white her tears fdl like rain upon his 
little head. He was the image of his 
beautiful -^ fallen, mother. 

^ She's gone, gone, my love ! You 
win never see het again 1 " she mur- 
mured. 

'* But ri! go and fetch her, if you 
will only tell me where she is.** Miss 
Churchill wept, but made no reply. 

" Why do you turn my mamma's 
picture round that way t " he inquired 
looking at me with a haughty air, one 
that most strongly reminded me of his 
guilty mother. ** 1 love my mamma 
very dearly, and yon shall not do so." 
Miss.Ohurchill kissed him with pas- 
sionate fervor, but made no reply. 
Mrs. Ogilvie rose and beckoned me 
to follow her« quitted the boudoir, 
and stepped into the room adjoining. 
**Oh, Doctor! of all the dreadful 
ticenes you have ever seen, can any 
thing equal this t I would rather — 
indeed I would — have followed my 
beloved brother and his wife to the 

frave thab lived to see this day! My 
ear, brave, fond, generous, betrayed 
brother: tead it, if you canl It has 
quite broken my heart 1 " and h^sliljr 
snatching a letter from her bosom^ 
«he thruM it into my hands^ telUng me 
€hat Mrs. ^t St. Hefen had received 
it only late last night, and in her hur- 
ried ^ght, which it had perhiaps oc- 
casioned, had ieh it upon the ffbor of 
ber dressing room. The letter was 
from Colopd to Mrs. -St. Helen, 
and was quite d^mp — it might be 
with the tears of agony that had fall- 
en from those Who had read it. It was 
as follows:: — 

Maka, April 10th, 18-. 
'* My sweet Emma ! Still two thou- 
sand envious rtites are between us 1 
Oh that I had an angef s wlpg to fly 
tb you in a moment! piit, alas, that 
is what I have been wishing a thousr 
and and a thousand times since I ieft 



you, four long years ag6. My loveT;^ 
Emma t idol of mjr heart, and shall 
we indeed be ere long re-uhitedt 
Shall I agaih clasp my dear beautiful 
Cmma in my arms, never, never, 
again to be sepalrated t Dearest I i 
thousand times the wealth of the Jd- 
dies shall not tempt me again to quit 
you 1 I come home a little before my 
regiment, being a little — mind, love, 
only a Httle, of an invalid. Don*t be 
alarmed, my sweet Emma, for I ai^ 
sure you, upon my honor, that I am 
quite recovered. The fact Is, that I 

received, in the battle of A ^ an 

ligly wound in my left arm from ^ 
musket ball, which coir6ned me to 4 
tent, and to my bed, for nearly sik 
weeks ; and Lord , in the kind- 

est way, wrote to me to insist npoA 
my return to England for a year, ift 
order to recruit. I t^ame overland, 
and am rather fatigued with my jour- 
ney. An important matter keeps me 
at Malta for a week ; but in the ver| 
next ship I start for merry old Eng- 
land. And how have you been, my 
dearest Emma? And how are Arthur 
and George ? Whj do you say so 
little about them, and about yourselft 
But I suppose you have got the com- 
mon notion, that your fetters are opea- 
ed by others than those they are dr- 
rectad to 1 How I h'ave guessed wha| 
might be the features and expression 
of my little boysl I have never seea 
George : is be, really like me t By 
the way, I have brought you somA 
beautiful diam'ondsl I hav« almost 
beggared myself (till I arrive in Eng- 
land) to obtain them for my Emma. 
How I shall delight to see them npoik 
Jroul 

** Unless something extraordinary 
should happen, you will see me in 
about a week after you get this \ettek 
— it may be only a day or two after ; 
and, my own Emma^ I most particu- 
larly wish that you will be alone durj- 
Jng the week immediately foil owing 
Jrour receipt of this letter, for I mun 
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|MLve yoii all to myself^ wbea we meet 
»— as tbe Scripfture has it, * with our 
f9y a stranger inter meddleth not*' 
God Weas jou, my dearest, dearesi 
Ilmma! and kiss the dear boys bear^ 
iiy- for me I Your fond^ doatiag hus- 
band, 
» '* Arthur St. Hblbn/'^ 

" I returned this letter to Mrs. Ogil- 
vie in siience, who, with a heavy sigh, 
replaced it in her bosom. 

"^he must have read, it/' said I, 
fifter a pause. 

" Yes," she replied, with a shuddgr 
pf disgust and horror, ** and if she felt 
nerself guilty, I wonder she survived 
,tl * • • 

"What arrangentenis have you 

fade with respect to the children I " 
inquired. 

She replied that she, had already 
given directions for their removal to 
Jher house^ whqre she should keep 

I hem till her brotber^s return ; tremb- 
ing as she uttered the last word or 
jl'wo. ♦ ♦ 

"I suppose you have heard some 
of the many painful rumors as to the 
45onduct of Mrs. St. Helen lately ? ," 
said I, in . a low tone. 

" Yes, oh, yes — infamoos woman J 
put the general and I have been tra- 
velling on the continent during the 
last six months, or he would have ta- 
ken, these poor children away froiii 
Her contaminating presence, even by 
force, if necessary. I did frequently 
^xp.ostulate with her in the' most urg- 
ent manner, but latterly ishe.g^revv ve- 
ry haughty, and replied .to roe witl^ 
jfrqat rudeness even/'. 

" Alas, I fear her heart has b^en 
long corrupted."' She shook herrhead 
and sobbea. I mentioned the sljp of 
l^aper I had picked in my carriage. 

"Oh, many many worse things than 
that have come to our knowledge 
fiince we returned fVom the. continents 
Her disgraceful conduct drpve Miss 
Churphill from — r— Street pev^xal 



months ago^ Oh, the scenes even^sW 
has been compelled to witness ! Is 
there no punishment for this vile, thi^ 
abominable Alverlev ? " 

•' Can it be true, Mis. Ogil vie, thai 
the villain has had the execrable 
meanness to borrow considerable 
sums of money from Mrs. St. Helen? " 

" That also I have heaiid; that. she 
has wasted the property of my poor 
betrayed brother and their children, 
in order to supply his necessities, at 
the gaming table ^ but I cannot go 
on, I shall go distracted ! *^ 

I ascertained that very J ate in the 
preceding night, or rather at an early 
hour of the morning, Mrs* St. Helen 
had returned- from Vauxhal), accoiD- 
panied, as usual, by Captain Alver- 
ley ; and immediately upon her entei- 
ing the honse,, the abo^e fetter from 
the Colonel was placed in her bands. 
Her guilty soul was thunderstruck at 
the sight of her husband's handwrit- 
ings Captain Al^veriey^ who entered 
with her, opened and read the letter^ 
and would have taken i^.away with 
him to destroy, had. she not itisisted 
so vehemently on reading it,. that he 
was forcjed to pompty* She swoqned 
before she had read half of the letter. 
All t could learn of what hiq^ened 
subsequently wjis, that , CJj^tatn Al- 
verly. left about three oTcleck, Mid rer 
turned in little more than an hour!s 
time; that a travelling' ca];riage and 
lour direw up at the^ door- about five 
o'clock ; but such was her agitation 
aijid illness^ that-it was not till nearly 
half past seven. o.'diock that Capfain 
Alverley succeeded,, after a vaio a(r 
tennpt to induce her maid, to accom- 
pany them, in carrying, Mra, St. He- 
len into the carriage almost in a state 
of insensibility. He^ave the sullen, 
incredulpiip servants- to UAddsstand 
that their mistress had been summon- 
ed olf to meet Colonel Sl^ Helen t 
She had not ventured into the. room 
wher^ her ohildren were asleep, in 
i>lQS9ed i^ucoi;v9Pioupoea9 qf the feajc- 
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ftil scenes tbtt were then going foi^ 
wardv 

In most of the Monday morning's 
newspapers appeared the ordinary 
kind of paragraph announcing the 
^* Elopement in fashionable life," — 
seme of them mentionii^ tie nanMs. 
of the parties by initials. One of 
them alluded t9iMrs« St, Helen's con- 
nection with the family of the Earl of 
Jf^|)eri|igh9m» wi^om it staled the af- 
fliotiiQg event had thrown into the 
deepest distress/' 42^0^ ^n intioiatios 
so iotqleirably offensiire to the pure, 
fastidious feelings of the Conntess^ 
that the day after there appeared the 
foQowiag paragraph, l give verbatim 
the ba«i;tlfis8' disclaimer, the ton^ 
•nd styFe of wbioli-.ma7 perjjaps serv-e 
to indic^ the disilngi|iibeidquartcar 
wfifBc^t'it enumated. 
.[^*. We have been ri^qpested, on the 
i^^rj, bigh^ .nutbority, to takQ, the 
earliest possible opportunity of coiw 
i^ecting an unin^e«tiooaI apd m^t in- 
jurious miAatM-eoic^ tihal appeared in 
ouryqs^exday/a Piap^r, concerning the 
.trtfly (Ofifortqne^e ^od. moff|t distressing 
■)9ffm in -rr- Stc«eti and ona that m 
i^ateqlated to wouod the feelings p( p. 
fjimiiy of very, high dis|)^^tion. It is 
.^t iT}if, .but f^ipR contrary to th^ 
j&i&t, jthat the lady, Mr^:* ♦''►«*♦♦ 
w-a^efdjicatad.in ibeiftunilyof tkeEarl 
pf J^^^niipghanu • SJie is certainly 
aJT/efuo^^ cpmj^^ectioo of. the Eari's, 
•Ad when exjtreraely, young, was rer 
^i^Ee4 on a visit in bis. lordship'^ 
bp^se tili .sqnie family. arrajigemeajts 
h^d been coiz^leted ; but we have 
l^e« gtT^n to ui^enrst^i^d that the ia^ 
dy 10' question and the pqUe family 
aUuded to, have, be^n lqi)g alienated;, 
parti^ul^rl^ tlie female branches*" In 
ffc|i^lber<4Mi;l of the same paper ap* 
p^ared«the intiel)ige«ce th^t MrA.;St» 
-r-— ^aej S) lady of gn^at. pei;9fona| 
i^fiuity(Ani^ Bcco9(ipiishme^9/and,h^^ 



left a family of six children.'^ Ano- 
ther newspaper informed its readers 
that ** the gallant companion of a cer- 
tain lovely fugitive was the heir pre- 
sumptive of a peerage and a splendid 
fortune." A third, **that the late 
e\optniejA wds likely to afford lucra- 
tive employment to gentlemen of the 
long robe." A fourUit *' that the hus- 
band of a lady, whose recent, 6lc, 
was an ofBoer of distinclion, had long 
discarded ber, owing to her light ooii^ 
duct, an4 :wa8 now taking steps fo 
procur* a divorce," &^. &,c. &o. 
With su^h matters was^ and generaUy 
is, titillated the piudeftt curiosity, of 
fashiouaUe society (or a moment oa^r 
*«— iprob^ly, after a brieC intervalritff 
attention beiqg again excited by ioDk- 
nations that Vibe lady whose elpp*- 
meni lati^ly occasioned much «tir in 
the fashionable circles," had deslr^y^ 
.ed herseJfi or betaken herself to moit 
reckless and dishonoriable courseo, 

i^a ;,and that Captain A: wa«, 

they i^pderstood^ about lo lead to tte 
hymeneal altar t)ie lovely and a^coMs- 

plished Miss , 460.,i&^c. TWft, 

i aaaf,.is not an ,u|iff4qv(ent 4Ase ; but 
not such W9S the course, of events c^»- 
.scquent upon the enorftious wickoil- 
ness of Mrs. St. Helen. 

During Mond^j^ the deserted Vii^t 
St. Heiei^.w^re removed, aecompa- 
ujedi by IVpss Churchili, to the r^ 
denceof.Mrsi Ogilvie, the Generikl 

continued at-^ Street to receive -the 

.Coloaef w\ien he should arrive, aEi4, 
in, what way^b^ best ngiight, break t# 
him the disastrous intelligence of bis 
wife's infidelity and flight. As it hkI^ 
jun^ertain whea and fcem^ what quar- 
ter. Colonel « St. jy^Ien wo^ld rQainb 
the metDopolie; it. was of course imr 
pofi^ibloto anUcipate or prevent .his 
i^rriv^l at — — Street,, even had sUQb 
a measure been desirable*. . t 



•CHAPTER VIII. 



iFRe HfSSBASr> AND TRC CniLDRE17. 



On the evening Kyf Thursday, a 
]^c-chaise awd focfr, covered with 
duftt, rattled rapidly round the corner 

of _H Square, and in a few mo- 

|tient» the reeking horses stood pant- 
ing at ihedoor of Colonel St. Helen's, 
]lefore either of the postilions eould 
dismount, or the servant open theha!! 
^door, or Genei^Al Ogilvie, who was 
•iilting in the dining tobm, make his 
appearance, the ehaise^doior was open- 
•«d from within, the steps thrust down, 
tRld forth sprung a gentfeman rn dus- 
ty travelling costume, his left arm in 
a sling, and rushed up to the door of 
the house. While his impatient hand 
was thundering with the knocker the 
doof was opened. 

" Is Mrs. St. Helen ** he ^ommenc- 
tid in eager and pyM accents, which, 
•however, suddenly ceased at sight of 
the servant standing, pale as death, 
trembling and sifent. ' 

" Why, what's the matter f stanr- 
mered Colonel St. He^en, for he of 
eourse it was, " Ah,'Ogihie! '* rosh^ 
ing towards the Generarf,*who having 
paused for an instant befbre present- 
ing himself, now quitted the din?ng- 
room and hurried up to the startled 
Colonel. 

' ♦•My dear 9t. tf^eft?'* comAienci- 
ed the Generaii, his agitation appah- 
ent. A mighty sfgh burst from the 
•welling bosom of Cok>nel St. Helen 
as he suffered himself to be drawn in- 
to the dining room. 

" What's all thisV' he inquired in 
a hoarse, hard whisper, as General 
Ogilvie shut the door. He was for a 
moment tongue-tied at sight of the 



Jong-dreaded apparition which now st> 
suddenly stood before him. The Co»- 
lonel's face- became overspread with 'a 
deadly hue as he made the inquiry^ 
and his right hand still locked that of 
General Ogilvie in its rigid grasp. 

" St. Helen, you must bear it like 
a man and a soldier," at Fetrgth comv 
menced the General, recovering him- 
self. " The chances of war " — 

" Is she dead ? " gasped the Colo- 
nel, 'without moving from where he 
^ood, or relaxing his holtl of General 
Ogilvie's hand. 

*• No," replied the General, turn- 
ing as pale as his companion. 

*• Then, what^ In the name of God ! 
4dl me ! " whispered Colonel St. Hb- 
Jen, his eyes almost starting out of 
their sockets, while the drops of per- 
spiration sto^ upon his foreheafd. At 
a word spoken in a low tone by Gen«- 
eral Ogilvie, the fcolonel started ds rf 
he had^beeti stabbed, and then lay ex- 
tended upon the floor. The General 
sprung to the hell, and shouted vio- 
lently for assistance. The room wa« 
instantly almost filled with servants. 
One of them was despatched Tot me, 
and another for the nearest surgeon. 
The latter arrived itt a very few min- 
utes, and I Was in attendance within 
little fess than a quarter of kn hour, 
for the man, knowing my carriage, 
stopped It as it was entering ilhe street 
tn which I lived. I found Colbnel 
St. Helen' propped up in bed in the 
iirms of Genera] Ogi^vie, his 6oat and 
waistcoat and neck-handkerchief only 
had been removed, and his shirt-col- 
lar thrown open. The heavy snorting 
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sound that met my ears prepared me 
for the worst. Colonel St. Helen was 
in a fit of apoplexy. Within a min- 
nte or fwo after my entrance the jug- 
ular vein was opened ; that in the arm 
had given no relief. Oh; that his in- 
l^mous wife could have been by niy 
side as I gazed upon the lamentable 
object before me t Here, woman, be- 
hold your handiwork! 

He had been ever foremost in fight 
— he had braved death In a thousand 
forms ; the flag of victory had often 
waved gloriously over him ; he had 
quitted the field with honorable 
-wounds ; bis grateful country wel- 
comed her gallant disabled son ; his 
flffectronate w^fe, he thought, stretch- 
ed forth her eager arms to receive 
him ; after months of agony, on the 
wings of love he had flowH seven 
thousand long miles to be — bifasted, 
as here he lay before me' 
* Sad sights have 1 seen in my time, 
"but when bhe so sad as this? My 
swelling heart overpowers me. Poor 
Colonel, what can my art do for thee? 

And thou, Alvetley, contc hfther 
thou, for a moment,' slayer of the ho-^ 
nor and peace of a brave brother soK 
dier ! Quit for a montent the cock*. 
trice, thy companion, to look upon 
this victim of your united treachei*y1 
Oh, out upon thee, thy prestfnce cor»- 
Tnpts the air ♦ Dowfa^ dovm to htell ! 
But' no, I rave ; society #ill presently 
^clfcome 'you again^ gay AlveHey, to 
lier harPot bosom ! 

Though a large opening had been 
made it the jugulai'yeirt, thro* which 
the blood was flowing copiously, no 
impression whatever seeriaed made; or 
Rkely to be made, upon thfe violence 
of the attack. I therefore rcconti- 
mended opening the turgid temporal 
artery, which was done, and large 
Misters to be applied to the nape of 
the neck and to the extretnities, the 
nsuat means resorted to in violent ap^ 
opiectic seizures. I waited for up- 
wards of an hour^ and wa^ then obli* 



ged to leave my unhappy, but perhaps 
happily unconscious patient, in appar- 
ently the same state as that in which 
I found him. I paid him another vi- 
sit early in the morning ; still he lay 
in extreme danger, having been bled 
twice through the night, but without 
any sensible effect. I willingly ac- 
ceded to the Generars desire for an 

Itnmediate consultation with Sir 

, which according[ly took place 

about two o'clock. The result was 
that we expressed a strong opinion, 
that unless i decided change took 
place in an hour or two, the attack 
would prove fjatal. Why should I wish 
it, I thought, otherwise ? What hope- 
less anguish would be spared him 
were he never to awake to a con- 
sciousness of the tremendous calami- 
ty that had befallen him ? What could 
life henceforth be to him ? How could 
his grievous wounds be healed, or 
even stanched? How could his wrongs 
be repaired, mitigated, or concealed ? 
What bitter agony would the sight of 
"his children even force into his heart? 
I thought of all this, and for a mo- 
ment did not feel anxious that success 
shoiild attend our strenuous efforts to 
save him. They succeeded, however, 
arid in three or four days' time it 
seemed probable that the unhappy 
Buiferer would live to become ac- 
iquainted with the full extent of his 
misery^ to drain, perhaps, the cup of 
iiorrow to the dl-egs. I was in the 
room when his eyes gave almost their 
first look of returning consciousness. 
Oh, dreadful contrast to the gay and 
happy man I last saw him before his 
departure for Indi^ ! His hair was 
how somewhat of an iron grey hue ; 
his complelion had b^cohie deeply 
bronzed by his constant exposure to 
the rays of an Indian sun. Despite, 
however, his present extreme exhaus- 
tion, and the sunken saFlowness of his 
countenance, it was impossible not to 
perceive its superior air, the linea- 
ments of that bold and resolute char- 
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acter for which Colonel St. Helen had 
ever been distinguished. But where 
was the wonted fire of those dark eyes 
that were now directed towards mp 
drowsily and unconsciously ? Was he 
then aware of the cause of his illness, 
or was the frightful trplh breaking 
bitterly and slowly, upon his reviving 
faculties ? God grant that the latter 
might prove to be. the case, or the 
consequences might be disastrous in- 
deed i 

For nearly a fortnight he lay in a 
kind of lethargy, never once speaking 
or apparently taking, any notice of 
whati was passing about him. Innu- 
merahle oalls were made at his h^use 
aqd inquiries concerning his .heiJth 
by a large circle of attached and syra^ 
pathizing friends. His Royal High- 
ness the Commander in Chief sent 
almost daily to know hc\w he was go- 
ing on. As soon as I thought it ad- 
visable, I intiipatpd my anxious wish 
.that he should ha^e the advantage, of 
a change of scene; "ai^d as soon as l^e 
was able to. be removed, travel by ^^ 
sy stages to Cheltenham. He simply 
shook his head sorrowfully, at . th^ 
same time raising his hand afi if de- 
precating the mention of it. Of oourse 
I desisted. The next time I called, 
his female attendant met me on the 
stairs, and gave me. to understand that 
he had begged the proposal might not 
be renewed,. as he was determined not 

io quit street. Before leaving 
lim that day, General Ogilvie followr 
ed me, and told me that, the Colowel, 
\vho had not once made any ajlpsioo 
to what had taken place, suddenly in- 
(juired, )n the course of thjB morning, 
in a faint tone, where his children 
were, and oiji being informed, expiressf 
ed ^.. wish to see them. After soni^ 
hesitation I coosente^d to ^heir V^ii;^ 
brought the next day for ^ few min* 
utesonly ; the General having assgr^ 
ipe that I coulcl not overrate the for- 
titqde of his suffering relative. */ D^* 
peijkd upon it h^ will bear the sight olf 



them," said the General, ** better tbao 
you imagine^ tboug)i certainly hip 
nerves mast kave beeo much shaken. 
How. shall we arrangie it? I should 
very, much wish, you to be present, 
Doctpr, if yao could contrive. it." I 
promised not pnly to be present,. biu 
that, i^a I could ea^i^ arrapge it, I 
would myself oall and bring Mrs. 
Ogilvie and the children, and sai|t 
waa decided,. The next afternoon, 
•therefore, about three o'clock, on my 
return from visiting, a patient in the 
neighborhood of General Ogilvie'sre- 
aidefice, I ealled. there, but found 
Mrs. Ogilvie oa the poiqt of. going 
out,, not having ceceived any intitna- 
tion o^. ou,r arr asagemeul. She. instant- 
ly, however, 9^reed to accompany ua. 
/* And how are your little nephewal " 
1 inquired. > ,. 

**C>b,.thej; are very, well," she re^ 
plied with a sigh ; /' a child's grief is 
not very deep, or hating ; Arthur was 
mmexty the. lu^iU morning ailer leai^ 
iog: — ~ street, as^if nothiqg had hap- 
p^neid. Now and tlien> howeverv hp 
a^ks.mi^.whecehjsi mamma is, and 
when he shall go ^p see her, or wheu 
j|b^ will come h^xet But when, b^ 
aeea m^ sometimes suddenly: tur^ 
^sjde my head, to hide the tears that 
fQrce themselves- into my eyep^ the 
pqQr.jchUd thinkf that I am angry wiih 
him^aoid kisses me.tiiro^ving bis arfi^ 
fouud.my :nec)(,. and saying that he 
will iiever^ ask tp. see hi^ mamma 
again. He soon, however, ftvifgets hia 
]^rqpi\\9i^* added Ura< Ogilvie with 
emotion* ** H^re-they are pi present 
as merry as they .^au be," she contia*' 
ued.y ppenihg the . fplding doors, aod 
ajvi^lkaag iptp a room that looked upon 
Arpleasaqt garden. . ** Alas, that they 
ahould ever hear of what has' caused 
all^oiur sorrow,! " 

i The two little boys were romping 
about upon the gi^a^s plot in high gle^^^ 
running after and> rolling over pn# 
ahotheir. {j^ow like the elder ^ne was 
to hi^.wretcjhed .mother ! The ean^^ 
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bright .blue eye^ th^ same beaut ifuJly- 
fbrmed chin and mouth ! I dreaded 
the efTeot of hi« stainliDg suddenly be- 
fore his father. The younger child, 
George, as lively, as a cricket, and as 
brown as a berry, bore some liltle ge- 
neral resemblance to his father. 

Ob, how could your, mother look 
upon your little faces, and listen to 
your prattle, and feel your tiny arms 
embracing her, and forget that she 
had borne yout That you were the 
fruit of her womb ! That your little 
lips had a thousand times drawa nur- 
ture from her maternal bosom I All 
the myriad of delicious agonies and 
ecstasies, of ^ Rijother ! Her generous^ 
confidii:g, absent . husband ! How 
could she, knowing all. this jjecollect- 
ing aU thi?, deliberately surrender 
herself to destruction, and prefer the 
blighting, companipn^ip' ol a iSend, 
an adujtereri , ; 

*\Nqw, Arthur jai^d. George**' ^said 
Mrs« OgUvie as we approached then) 
in the garden, " you must be. good 
j(;hildi:en, and go and geX dressed»ai>d 
r will take yA9 |50tb out.** 

** What! a dcive in the carriage.! 
1 love the ponie^!** replied George, 
eagerly. . 

" Yes, |ny l0Y^,, we are going to 
take you to see papa.*' 

" No, no, I shall not go thera I 
don*t like my papa. He has..tak,eQ 
my mamma away.** 
. " No, child, do ijot talk such non- 
sense ; papa has done na sucb thing. 
toor papa ja v/ery ill,*'; replied Mrs, 
{Jgil,vie, tremulously, ** and wishes to 
fee his little boys.** 
, *' I.don*;t kuQyf ro^y; papa,V aaid the 
ohild,,p.onting»x}n() sidling awayTroni 
us. !* He's a vjery, vejy great waj^ 
off; but if ypu'll Jet mamma go with 
us, then I don't car^." ; . 

" Your papa,** aaidi I, observing 
Mrs. Pg.L]vie*s emotiof), '' does not 
kuow where yo^r mamma is.*' The 
child seeme4 qi^ite f i^^led at all tbi^^ 
" Will you go.with.ua, then ?** he ify 
^ui^edg^tux^ii^ Mi^ llrj. <^ilvie^ .^. 



*' Yes, love." 

" Isn't my father a very great offi- 
cer ? '* he inquired . abruptly. ** He 
has killed, oh, such a number of peo- 
ple, I am talk ! Do you think be will 
like to spe us ? " 

" Yepi, indeed^ Arthur, and he will 
love ypu very dearly !" replied. Mra. 
Ogilvie, with a faltering voice, leading 
her little nephews into, the house- 
They were not long in being dressed^ 
and we were presently op our way to 
town. I began to feel rather more 
apprehensive of the propriety of al** 
lowing the interview when! saw how 
his mother was running iii Arthur*s 
head. Suppose he were bluntly to 
ask his father what had become of 
her? I whispered my apprehensioa# 
to Mrs. Ogilvie, apd found themshar- 
ed bji her. She had pot seen, hef 
brother since his return frx?m India^ 
iind declared herself perfectly inca?- 
pable of bearing an. intervie>v wijth 
him at present, even were he able Uf 
receive her. As we turned into -< — - 
street^ the children bf canpe very xe^r 
le^s ; and when we reached; the house^ 
Arthur, looked up at it ap;>rehensiv©r 
l^, and refused at first >o quit the car** 
nage. We . 8uc<jeeded, however, in 
inducing him to do so, and in paci- 
fying him. and both the children wer# 
conducted into the library, whera 
Mrs. Ogilvie undertook to occupj 
their attention, while. I repaired totbii 
Colonel's bedroom, to ascertain .hoi? 
he was. I found him very littfe 
changed frqm. what. I had seen him oil 
the preceding day, except that th^rp 
was an ei^ident restJessnees anfj an^, 
ety about the eyes. Probably he was 
awar,e that: his qhildrcn ; had arriv^i)^ 
General Ogilvie, Who rairely quitted 
^ho chaniber qf his suffering brotberi 
in-law, sat in his acpustomed chais 
beside. I. sat down in the one.^sualn 
ly placed for. mfi; wJiil^ my ,fingw 
was on his pulse,. a\id my. eye. on m^ 
watch, the Colonels said in.a.lowtoR^ 
" They ar^ cppe, as^ tJbejf. not ? " ,\ 
told, him ^^ey ,wpc^ .bjiloi^rt , . , , ; . , 
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" Let them be brought up then, if 
you please, but only one at a time," 
said he, a faint flush appearing on his 
jcheek. General Ogilvie immediately 
left the room, but not without first 
casting an anxious glance at me. 

** You are Iwth, I can see, apprer 
hensive on my account," he whisper- 
ed ; "but I am perfectly aware of my 
situation. He must not be long in 
Che room, however, I may not be so 
Strong as I think mjrself " In a few 
moments Generp] Ogiltie returned, 
leading in his little companion, who 
entered with evident reluctance, look- 
ing with some fear towards the bed 
where his father lay. 

" You are a very good child, Ar- 
thur," said I, in a soothing tone, hold- 
ing out my hand to receive him, in- 
wardly cursing at the moment his re- 
semblance to Mrs. St. Helen, which 
just then appeared to me stronger 
than ever. ••Come and ask your 
j[>apa how he is 1 " The child came 
and stood between my knees. Can I 
eter forget the fooks with whicli that 
father and son, on this their bitter 
meeting, regarded one another? Nei- 
ther spoke. It would be in vain to 
attempt describing that of the former ; 
as for little Arthur, his face showed a 
mingled expression of apprehension 
and wonder. •* Speak to your papa," 
I whispered, observing him slowly 
Inoving away ; " he is very poorly ! " 
He looked at me for a moment^ and 
then faintly exclaimed, gazing at Co- 
Ibnel Si. Helen, " Papa, I love you." 
l^e poor colonel turned his head 
away and closed his eyes. In vain he 
strove to compress his quivering lip ; 
nature would conquer, and the tears 
soon forced themselves through his 
closed eyelids, f wish Mrs. St. Helen 
could have seen the unutterable an- 
guish visible in his features when he 
turned again to look upon the little 
countenance so much resembling hers. 
After gazing thus for some moments 
Hi silence upon the child, he whisper- 
ed, " Kiss me, Arthur." ' He did so* 



** Do you love me f " inquired HIb 
father. 

*' Yes, papa." TJie Colonel stretch- 
ed out his arms to embrace his son, 
but his left arm instantly fell again 
powerless beside him. Ue shook his 
bead and sighed. 

" Do you recollect me, Arthur T ** 
he inquired. The child looked at me 
and made no answer. 

**Doyou love your little brother 
George 1 " asked the Colonel languid- 
** Yes, very much ; Pll go and feteh 
him, papa; he wifl love you, too ; he 
is down stairs." Every fibre of Colo- 
nel St. Helen's face quivered with 
emotion. His eyes overflowed with 
tears, and he whispered : 

" I feel I cannot bear it ; he had 
betler gOi ' 

"General," sASd I, *• will you take 
him down stairs? We fatigue Colonel 
St. Helen." But he made me no an- 
swer. He was looking away, and the 
tears fell. I therefore rose, and after 
lifting up the child ^^^m to kiss hi$ 
parent, led him down stiirs, thankfid 
that he had not tortured his father bj 
any allusion to his wretched and de- 

graded mother. On my return I found 
olonel St. Helen much exhausted^ 
9nd evidently suffering acutely from 
the distracting feelings excited by his 
son's presence. 

He recovered, but very slowly, dur» 
ing the ensuing month, from as severe 
an attack of apoplexy as I had ever 
witnessed. The grief that was prey- 
ing upon his heart soon showed itself 
in the settled gloom with which his 
emaciated fbatures were laden, and 
which, coupled with his dangevous ill- 
ness, and the violent remedies we were 
compelled to adopt in order to subdue 
it, reduced him almost to a skeleton. 
He had indeed fallen away most sur- 
prisingly. A fine muscular man when 
in health, he looked now as if he had 
returned from India in a deep decline. 
He would sit alone, ^nd speechless, 
for hours, and took even his ordinary 
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nourishment with visible reluctance. 
When his children entered into his 
presence — they were brought to him 
daily — he received them with affec- 
tion, but his manner oppressed them. 
Alas! he had now no smiles with 
which to welcome and return any of 
those liitle overtures towards cheer- 
fulness ; in the midst of any faint at- 
tempt at merriment on their part, he 
would rise and suddenly clasp them 
to his widowed heart in silent agony. 
The manner in which, at a former 
period of his illness, he had rejected 
the proposals made to him of a change 
of scene, prevented its being renewed. 
One morning, however, he suddenly 
asked General O^lvie if he could 
give him a home for a few months ; 
and on being assured of the affection- 
ate welcome with which he would be 
received, he expressed a desire to 



quit street on the ensuing morn- 
ing. He forthwith gave directions 
for his house, with all its furniture of 
every description, to be sold ; and the 
clothes, trinkets, and such personal 
ornaments of Mrs. St Helen as were 
in the house he ordered to be de- 
stroyed, tfe exacted a pledge to thb 
effect from General Ogilvie. On its 
being given he took his arm, and — 
shadow of his former self! — stepped 
languidly into the General's carriage, 
drew down the blinds, and quitted 

Street for ever. The day after, 

in passing the house, I saw great 
staring bills in the window, and a 
board on the walls — " This House 
to be Sold." To this day f never 
glance at such objects without being 
suddenly and painfulfy reminded ^ 
the events which are detailed in this 
chapter. 
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I t;ouLD gain no intelligence what- 
ever of the destination or movement« 
of Mrs. St. Helen ; it was generally 
supposed that she had gone and slill 
retttained abroad, in company with 
~ Captain Alverley. I expected in each 
daj['s paper to hear of her having com- 
initted suicide.; and for that reason, 
never omitted to cast, my eye over a 
paragraph heade4 with '* Coroner's 
Inquest,'* or ** Distressing Suicide." 
Not 80, however ; she was reserved 
for severer sufferings, a more signal 
punishment, a more lamentable end ! 
Captain Alverley made his appear- 
ance in London about six weeks afler 
the elopement ; and in passing along 
St. James's Park, he came upon his 
Royal Highness the Commander in 
Chief, who was returning on horse- 
back from the Horse Guards. He 
drew up, and motioned Captain Al- 
verley, his aide-de-camp, to approach, 
rebuked him sternly and indignantly 
for the cruel and infamous outrage he 
had committed, commanding him ne- 
ver again to enter his presence. The 
Duke rode off* with a haughty scowl, 
leaving Captain Alverley apparently 
thunderstruck. This incident found 
its way into the next day's papers ; 
and Captain Alverley, perceiving him- 
self in general bad odor, threw up his 
commission, and withdrew, it was 
supposed, to the continent. The ex- 
cellent Duke of York, indeed, evinc- 
ed from the first the greatest sympa- 
thy with Colonel St. Helen ; and as 
soon as he thought he might safely do 
so, sent him a letter, by a distinguish- 
ed general offier, also a friend of the 



colonel's^ full of the kindest and most 
condescending expressions, and imi- 
mating his wish to see him at the 
Horse Guio'da at the earliest possible 
opportunity. He added that he was 
authorised to state, that his Majesty 
had expressed a sincere sympathy for 
his sufferings, and the hiffhest appro^ 
bation of his gallant conduct abroad. 
The colonel sighed on rQadiiijt these 
flatteriiig communications,'' 

" Tell his Royal itighness,'* said 
he, '• that I am very grateful for his 
condescension ; and the moment I am 
able, I will attend him personally and 
say as much." 

"I was not exactly authorized," 

said Lord , " to mention it to 

you, but you are to have the — th ; I 
heard his Royal Highness say as 
much." 

"Pray tell his Royal Highness," 

replied the colonel, with a melancholy 

air, " that I cannot accept it ; for I 

return to India by the next ship ! " 

" Good God ! Colonel St. Helen, 

return to India T " echoed Lord 

with an air of infinite astonishment. 
> " Can I remain in England ? " sud- 
denly inquired the colonel, with a look 

that silenced Lord , hastily rising 

and standing for a few moments with 
his back turned towards him, evident- 
ly overpowered by his feelings. Nei- 
ther spoke for a few moments. 

** I cannot tell this to his Royal 

Highness," said Lord , ** I know 

he will ask me everything that has 
passed at our interview." 

" Then tell him, my lord, my last 
words to you were, that my heart is 
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brofcto, bnt my tril! is hot; I fiball 
ga to India, if I Yive, «ik1 that as soon 
a9 possible." 

Lord saw that he was inflexi* 

ble, and abstained- from further impor- 
ttmities. 

Three months had now elapsed 
from the day on which Colouei 8t 
If e^n arrived in England to encoun- 
ter so fdl a blight of his fondest 
hopes, his brightest prospects ; and he 
had made his final and gloomy prepa- 
rations for returning to India. Not- 
withstanding the sympathizing and 
affectionate attachment of General 
and Mifl. Ogilvie, had it not been for 
the daily sight of his children, those 
innocent, heFplcss, deserted beings, 
whom he himself was about to desert, 
he would hare lost almost all sympa- 
thy with mankind. His heart yearn- 
ed towards his little sons, but his res- 
olution had been taken, and was un- 
changeable, to return to India, and 
amidst the scenes of drreffil carnage 
he had there wittiessed, to seek in an 
honorable death release from the ago- 
nies he suffered. He arranged all bis 
affairs evidently on the basis oF his 
being about to leave England forever. 
His purposes with reference to his 
children might have been varied, but 
for the Ibnd and zealous guardian they 
found in Genera! and Mrs. Ogilvie. 
It was' not til! within a very short pe- 
riod of his departuni. tha the could 
bear to ask from the former a detailed 
account of alF that had happened. He 
heard the name of Alverley mention- 
ed in silence. He inquired for a while 
where he was supposed to be, and ne- 
ver again alluded to him. The name 
of Mrs. St. Helen never escaped his 
lips. 

When he presented himself before 
the Commander in Chief, he met with 
a most gracious reception. His Roy- 
al Highness shook' him warmly by the 
hand, aiid with a quivering lip as- 
sured him of his sympathy and perso- 
nal regard. 



'*Is your resolution to return to In- 
dia, Colonel St. Helen, unalterable?*' 
inquired the Duke. The colonel 
bowed ; his air and manner satisfied 
the Duke of the uselessness of expos- 
tulation. 'No ; in vain were the in- 
treaties of royalty ; in vain the pas- 
sionate tears and embraces of his sis- 
ter; in vain the energetic remons- 
trances of General Ogilvie ; in vain 
were his children flung by his sister 
into his arms and upon his knees in 
an ecstasy of grief. His darkening 
countenance told how vain were all 
such appeals. His passage was en- 
gaged in a ship quitting the Thames 
in a few days' time. His servant had 
already packed up almost all that was 
to be taken aboard. The dreaded 
morning arrived ; he tenderly em- 
braced his sister and his children be- 
fore setting off for town ; finally, as he 
had determined, but only a few hours 
as they supposed, understanding that 
he would return in the afternoon to 
bid them adieu for ever. 

When he and General Ogilvie were 
waiting in a badk room at Messrs. 
— — — , the artny agents, where he 
wished to make some final pecuniary 
arrangements, bis eye happened to fall 
upon a paragraph which he read with 
almost a suspension of his breath and 
a fa«ie suddenly flushed whh excite-, 
nient. 

■"*Ogilvie'! " said he, tufning to'his 
astonished brother-in-law a counten- 
ance that had quickly become white 
as death, and speaking in a totally 
different voice from any that had been 
heard from him since his illness, "I 
have changed, my mitid. I shall not 
go to India. At all events, not at 
present" 

** I am deliighted to heat it,'* said 
the Generat, confounded at the sud- 
denness of the information as much 
as at the manner in which it was ex- 
pressed; ** but, good (Jrod! what has 
happened? what has agitated A'ou ? " 

•* I am not agitated/' replied Colo- 
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nel St. Helen, with a violent effort to 
speak calmly, at the same time rising 
from his chair, and folding up the 
newspaper he had been reading. 
"Can you spare this?'' said he to 
the clerk whom he had summoned 
into the room. He was answered in 
the affirmative. " Then you may tell 

Mr. to give himself no farther 

trouble about the business J called 
upon ; be so good as to tell him that 
r have made some change in my ar- 
rangements. Shall we walk home, 
Ogilvie ? " They quitted Messrs. 
*s immediately. 

" St. Helen," said General Ogilvie 
as tliey left, ** I protest that I will not 
return home with you till you have 
told me what has occasioned this ex- 
traordinary change of manner and 
purpose." 

'* My dear Ogilvie, you shall know 
all ; read this," said the colonel, tak- 
ing out the newspaper, and unfolding 
it, he pointed out the. following para** 
graph : 

" By the death of the Right Hon. 
Lord Seckington, Captain Alverley^ 
formerly of the Guards, suc- 
ceeds to the title and estates, wMc];i 
are great, as well as the splendid ac- 
cumulations of landed property 9aid 
to have been made by the late Lord 
S., who has bequeathed everything to 
the present Lord Seckington. He is 
now abroad, but is daily expected in 
Street.'' 

** Well 1 " exclaimed the General, 
aft€r having read the paragraph twice 
over in perturbed silence, returning 
the paper, ** of course it is «asy to 
guess your intentions." 

" Intentions ! " exclaimed Colonel 
St. Helen with great vivacity ; '* this 
is the first time I have breathed freely 
since my return \o England." 

" Do you, then, really think of 
meeting this man ? " inquired the 
General, gravely, after a pause. . 

" Meet him f Do 1 intend to meet 
him t Ogilvie, you »ex me J " replied 



Colonel St» Helen» briskly and bitter** 
ly, at the same time inaensibly quick- 
ening his pace. He dragged his com- 
panion aloag in silence, ot such a ra- 
pid rate, that they were half through 
the Park before either — deeply en- 
gaged with bis thoughts — had again 
spoken. 

** Let rae see, how shaU I know 
when he arrives, in London?" said 
the . colonel abruptly, as if ke bad 
thought aloud. 

" Oh, there cannot be much diffi- 
culty about that," replied the General, 
who had satisfied himself of the hope- 
lessness of attempting to dissuade co- 
lonel St. Helen froin his evident pur- 
pose. ''I will do all that you can 
possibly deaire, since " — 

" Dear Ogilvie, my dear good bro- 
ther," said the colonel^ with affection- 
ate energy, ** do you think I shall per- 
mit you to be at all involved in thb 
affair. Miscbief may come of it. 1 
cannot deprive my sister and my chil- 
dren of your presence, even for a mo^ 
mem." 

" You shall not meet him unless I 
am at your elbow/' interrupted the 
General with a determined air ; '' I 
can be firm, St. Helen, as well as 
you." 

** Ogilvie, Ogilvie, how perfectly . 
useless this is 1 I do assure you that 
my mind is fixed unalterably. It can« 
not be; it shall not he. May I fall, at 
the first fire if X permit you to be on 
the ground. I could not ^im steadily 
if yon were ther^ No, . I bave got 
my man, Darnley will " — 

"I hate your professed duellists," 
interrupted the General, with irre- 
pressible agitation. 

** They are made for such an affair 
as miqe,^' exclaimed Colonel St. He- 
len, with a kind of cheerfulness thai 
was sickening^ 

General Ogilvie bad never seen, so 
remarkable a change so quickj^ effect^ 
ed in. any one* 

'* Have you thought of y:our poor 
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boys!" Slid he, ai thej approached 
home. 

*' Thank- God that my sister is your 
wife, that you are my brother in law," 
exclaimed Colonel St, Helen, in a 
more subdued tone than that in which 
he had been hitherto speaUng ; tMjr f ' 
eannot be better off ! " 

** This scoundrel has no sivch tiea! 
You don't meet on equal terms." 

" Per)iap9 not exactly, but my bul- 
let will spoil bis pretty coronet t^ol" 
He paused, and a grim smile poasj^d 
over his features. , '' Poor devil/' he 
added, with a bitter air, " I would 
give a trifle to be present when Major 
Daroley first calls upon him. It will 
try his mettle, rather, won't it T " al- 
most laHghini^, but sucb a laugh. 

. '* Really^ St. Helen, this has turn- 
ed you intp a devil ! " e^l aimed Gen- 
eraJ Ogiivie* 

" The best thing that the old Lord 
Seckingtou ever did," said Cdoiifl 
St< Helep to himself^ but aloud, as if 
he had not heard his companion's re- 
mark, ;' was to die .eviactly when be 
did die ; the best thing that has hap- 
pened to the new I«ord Seckington 
was, to become Lord Seckington ex- 
actly when he did J^come Lord Sec- 
kifigtoD ; and the ^lext l>est thing was 
that I should come to kuow of it just 
when I did come to know of it" 

** You are certainly, my dear St. 
Helen, the most cruelly injured man 
living/' . said General Og^lvie, after 
they had walkj^d (or some minutes in 
silence, ** and pobody has a right to 
interfere with you." 

'* I should think not/' replied Co- 
lonel St. Helen, in the same bitter 
tones in which he had been all along 
speakiiPg. *^ Ogilvie/' he added, turn- 
ing suddenly and looking him full in 
the face». ^' no treachery ! By your 
honor, as f^,.aoldi«t^ apd a gentl^mai;i, 
no interference In any way ! " 



"I should have thought that such 
an appeal was perfectly unnecessary," 
replied the General, coldly. 

** Oh, forgive roc ! forgive me, Ogil- 
vie! Remember my sufferings; I 
was wrong, I know it." 
[ ^ I 'liate nothing to forgive, St. 
Helen," replied General Ogilvie, with 
jS quiver ing^ lip. " By my God, I will 
be true to you in every thing." 

** Afifd I will be true: to my%elf, 
Ogilvie. Yon shall «ee!" rcjoioad 
.Mie'iColonel, grasping/ his hand, and 
shaking . it cordially. *' And now, 
what must we say to my sifter to ptfe- 
vent suspicion ? " 

*^ Oh, we must say ll^t yowr iihip 
does not sail for a formighty oi'.sfiisie- 
tbing of that kiad ; ii will be nojciif- 
ficidt thing, lo deceive - her, po^r 
thing \ " slid the Genotd, with a deep 
si^bi 

''Hardy/' said Colonel &U Helea, 
addressing his groom, whom k^ had 
seat for, as sopa as h$ ,kad reaohed 
his ova room at Geotara) Ogilviefs, 
aitd putjliog two ffuineas Into hia hand, 
" go directly and station yourself at 
the corner of ■ ■ Street, and watch 
Number — ^^, wi.ioh is Lord Seck- 
ington's. Say not a word toi anybody, 
but be on the. look-out night ao^ day; 
and the moment that yoa see a trav- 
elling carriage, or anything of that 
sort, go up to the door, presently in- 
quire who it isf that has come ; and if 
you hear that it is Lord Seckington, 
come off to me at the lop of yoiir 
speed ; it shall be the l>est half-hour's 
woi^k you ever did in your life^ ank 
qoietlj, quietly, mind, to see me, «ad 
tell roe your news. To nobody but 
ME, sir." 

Hardy was a keen and faitliAiIlel- 
jbw ; and in about ti^n hour's lime he 
was to be seen lurking aboot ' . >> 
Street, in exiaci obedienee to hU mas- 
ter's orders. 
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What I mibsequentiy learftt from 
f^veral (juarters, I tnity slate here/fn 
tfrdeir id keep up. thd course of t)ie 
rfiartativ^, and the bettef to explam 
-theeVetit9 whiok' rMiYaiti to b^ de- 
scribed. ■ » 

' i muA, r\0A in sUpposif}^ th^t Cap- 
ttfioiAlvel'%' tmd Mrs. St. H^len'weiit 
Jirect to the tontWiit; but of their 
morvemetits when thei^ I s<iarce know 
any 4hiti^. > Mer wikl and frantic ag- 
onies of remorse at the step shelrad 
.vdcert v^r^nctkrcbljr calculated to in- 
'^rease fheiuachment of hef heartleiss 
. "OdeupanioA, whose satiated eye beheld 
the neauty wkiefa had so longf fevered 
Ills iool daily disappearing'. Eyeh had 
ft lieen otherwise, ha4 she retained all 
the fascination ant}- loveliness df h^r 
manners, the novelty of ^he affair h^d 
worn off; he had gsined'^his obje(!^, 
and tiliiie perceived his altering feelings. 
To- lier ^i*ty, affrighted soul, indeed, 

" Tkc boUQW txMigue o/ U noe - — > . - 
— ^ — ^was a perpetual knpll, Each stroke 
Pealed fpr a hope the le^s : the funeral note 
Of love deep buried without resurrection, 
IH the gmvd df possession." ^ 

When he discovered the • inca rahle 
naturie of Irel- menial stifferings, that 
whirling her about frotti one sci^ireof 
amusement to another failed of its 
objfedt, he begarl to complain thit his 
^ flinds were running low. H^ had; in 
truth long been greatly embarrassed 
and involved, yet he had contrived to 
appear possessed of all the wealth and 
to enjoy all the luxuries and elegan- 
cies that penniless young men of fash- 
ion so mysteriously secure for them- 



ifejv^s. ' Now* however, the money he 
liad obtained from Mrs. St. Helen, as 
well as a ffew liundt'eds that had been 
fTupplied to him "by a brother reprobate 

'In order to car>y oh the iritWgoe, had 

' almost disappeared . He began to feel 
hhnself placed in very awkward cir- 
eumstances. What is a penniless man 
of fashion in Paris t Captain Alver- 
ley besides was hardened wHh the 

-perpetual presence of a woman who 
was weeping bitterly from morning 
tiirnight, frequently in very violent 
hysterics, and who veheniently re- 

' pfoached him with being 'the author 
of all her misery. He soon began to 
Sicken of all this. Was it for this he 
had quitted all the pleasures of Lon- 
don, and lost aH hopes of advance- 
ment in the army T ^ Paris was a very 
pleasant'place, and he could have en- 
joyed himself tliere but for his unfor- 
tunate and — Hi he soon felt atid ex- 
presf^ed it — most disgustrng afliih-. 
He therefore began to loathe the very 
sigh ^ of hi s m i«er ab 1 e compmiion. 1 1 

•was anquesttonably with a' feeling of 

* keen riegrtet that he fbund her broiight 
home one night dylppiAg from the 
Seine, after an abortive attenipt atsdf 
destruction, to which* hi^ coldsarcas- 

•tic repartees had' impelled his half- 
tnaddendd vfctim. ' Tlie poor captain 

• was to be pitied : his bold a riji dashiifg 
'adventure had turned out mbst uufor- 
tunat€?fy. Instead of- the ' brilRafct 
beauty he had ieckoned oA havmg se- 
cured for at l^ist *a y'eir or two in 
Mrs. St. Helen, Ife beheld it suddenly 
withered and gone, and there was 
ever with him a haggard woman, tear- 
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iagji^r haijr^ WKingiqg ker h|inds» nmd 
Xr4ntic»Iijr teazio^ film with being hi^r 
destroyer. In yaui he spugbt to es- 
cape. &oni it; 9he would never leave 
him 1 He had returned to London to 
endeavor to jaiae funds ; his unlucky 
encoufiter with the Commander in 
in Chief sent him back .in fury tp Pa- 
ris. ; He had never felt himself in su^h 
<an. extremity; and he determined, af- 
ter muQh bitter reflection, that\could ■ 
he Uu once |;et extricated from this , 
unfortunate adventure, he would ne- 
ver again uoc^rtake one on so. exteji- . 
^ive a sca^. 

Of a sudden,. however, an. express . 
from London brought him news tKat 
islectrified bim with delight : a delight 
wbM&h, in the enthusiasm of the mo- 
ment, he attempted to . comniijaicMe 
to iiis gloomy companion. . By the 
death of bis aced uncle he had be- . 
come Lord Seckington, the proprietpr , 
of Seckington Castle in ■ shire, 

one oc two other , houses in difierent 
parts of the country, and a ^endid , 

, mansion in — *- Street ; with a rent . 
f oU of upw^r^ of «£2/),000 ay ear, and 

, not less thaa<£200,000 in the funds. 
At the first impulse of his generous 
ieelings, he determined to settle upon 
Mrs, St. Helen the sum of ^500 a- 
jear, whiph he permitted her to spend 
wherever she chose : offering to give 
iier ft thousand pounds in addition if 
she would not return t^ England. She 
i>egan, however, iiow tg be unreason- 
able, and affected to receive his libe- 
ral proposal, with constero alien. 

And was it really, then, possible, 
that, after all he b&d.said end done, 
she was not to become Lady Seeking- 
ton 2 Even if Colonel St Helen should 
liijte successful proceedings for a di- 
vorce i Horror^ horror unutterable ! 
• • « # 

The next communications that 
reached Lord Seckington consisted 
chiefly of pressing intne^ties from b'ls 
, solicitor, and that of his lamented un- 
cle^ tke. late Lord Seckington, that he 



wopld lose nortime in con)i|ig,to Lofi- 
^j^cjn, .'ai^ there were many matters ce- 
. quiriqg his in^mediate attention. lie 
was glad to see thejj- letters accom^- 
.niedwith one that bore the hand- 
writing of his intimate friend Captajn 
.Leicester. He opened it and read 
.thus : / . . . i 

*' Dear Seckington -r- 

. — Pshaw, how. odd it looks! 6f 

, course I congratulate you, as every 

body does. Don't cut your old friends, 

that's all. But I wish chiefly to say, 

wait abroad a little, only till the ex- 

. citement of the story has a little cone 

down. That d — d unhappy devil St. 

H , is in town ; but^ I hear h^'s 

going back to India in double qui^k 
time. Would it not be as well to watt 
till he's off^ and the coast is clear ? 
. Eternally yours, , 
" F. Leicester. 
," The Rt. Hon. Lord Seckington.^' 

On 'perusing this well-timed and 
friendly letter, it suddenly occurred 
to Lord Seckington that he had cer- 
tain various matters of importance to 
settle in different parts of the conii- 
nent ; and so he wrote to his solicit- 
ors, infinitely to their astonishmont 
and vexation. He was preparing to 
set off for Brus8e]9 two or three d^s 
afterwards, when another letter reach- 
ed him from the same friendly and 
vigilant pen : . \ 

. (Private.) , . 

London, 8th Aug., 18 — . 

•'Dear Seckington, 

** What the deuce is, in the wind, 
perhaps you can bettor guess than I 
can tell ; but X lose no time in writing 
to say that Colonel St. Helen, w\io 
had appointed , to sail to India (»f I 
told you in my letter of the other d<»y') 
and taken leave of every body ini a 
gloomy way, to seek an honorable 
grave, &c. d^c. ^c, has suddenly 
changed his mind, countermanded iij' I 
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'feiis' arrangements, anii stops in Loli- 
' (don ! ! Every one is amazed at this 
tjfieer m6ve. I have reason to know 
that he had actiially engaged his pas- 
sage by a ship that started two or 
ihree days ago, and has forfeited all 
the passage money. ' This certainly 
looks cursedly unpleasant : are we to 
look out for a squall ? Do yoii think 
be has seen that offensive, impertinent 
paragragh about you in the papers ? 
and is waiting for you? Is so, you 
are in a d — a awkward predicament, 
arid I really scarce know how to ad- 
vise you. It will hardly do to keep 
out of the way a little longer, will it l 

Ask :, and ,'and above all, 

Count . Ever yours, more and 

more. ' \ ' " F. D." 

As Lord Seckin^on read this fet- 
ter, his face gradually became as white 
as the paper he looked qpon. Sever- 
al letters lay oh the table before him, 
ttn(4>ened and unattended to. With 
Captain Leicester's in his hand, he re- 
mained motionless for nearly half an 
hour ; at the expiration of which pe- 
riod he was on the point of going into 
his room, and putting the muzzle of 
a|>ist61'into his ear. Probably what 
' he endured in that brief interval 
counterbalanced all the pleasures of 
liis whole life. Lord Seckington was 
a frightful reprobate, but he was no 
coward ; on the contrary, he was as 
cool and brave a man as ever wore 
epaulettes. 

Bqt consider his situation. Here 
he was, scarcely thirty years old„ sud- 
denly become a peer of. the realm, 
having succeeded to avery ancient ti- 
tle, and with all appliances and means 
to boot ; all that coujd secure him 
* honor, wealth, obedience, troops of 
friends" — in short, occupjring as 
brilliant a situation ^s man could well 
be placed in ; yet amidst all the daz- 
zling prospect that was opened before 
him, his eye lit and settled upon one 
fell figure only — that of Colonel St. 



Helen, standing at ten 6t iWelte pa- 
ces' distances frotn him, his ocrt* 
stretched arm steadily pointing a pis- 
tol at bis bead. It waa perfectly 
frigbtfVil. ' 

What Wonid he have c'lLted fbr it In 
the heydey of his career as Captain 
Alverley ; or indeed as be was onfj a 
few short days befdre, desperately In 
debt, driven from the army, disgusted 
with the presence and stonnea with 
the shrieks of a woman he had lon^ 
loathed ; but now — ^^Perdition I The 
cold sweat stood npoil his brow, and 
he felt sick to death. What was to 
be done T He could not keep out of 
the way ; the spirit of a man could 
not endure the idea of such coward- 
ice : no, his coronet should never be 
defiled by tbe head of a coward. So 
there was no alternative. To LondoD 
he mnst go, and that without delay, 
with the all but certainty, that within 
a few hours afler his arrival. Colonel 
St. Helen would have avenged all the 
wrongs he had saflered by sending a 
bullet through the "head of him who 
had indicted them. These were the 
dreadful thoughts that were passing 
through his mind, when the spectre 
stood suddenly before him, Mrs. St. 
Helen, who then happened to enter 
his room : all her beauty gone, a truly 
lamentable object. 

"Well, madam," commenced Lord 
Seckington bitterly and fiercely, " I 
am going to London to be shot at by 
your d — d husband. He will certain- 
ly kill me ; that is, if I do not first " — 
The latter part of his fiendish speech 
was lost upon Mrs. St. Helen, who 
had fallen down in a. swoon. He im- 
mediately summoned assistance into 
the room, and then quitted it, hastily 
gathering up his letters ; but by some 
fatality leaving behind him the one 
which had occasioned him his horri- 
ble agonies — ^ Captain Leicester's. It 
fell into the hands of Mrs. St. Helen's 
maid, who communicated its direfiil 
contents to Mrs. St. Helen, but not 
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lill after Lord Seokington had quitted 
t^iaris. He hurried to his bedroom, 
ai\d after drinkiag off a large glass of 
Gogniac, he.dcessed and set off to con- 
sult with one or two " experienced" 
fciends upon the only matter that now ^ 
occupied hi^ mind: whether the laws- 
of duelling v(6a\d admit, uncfer the 
<^rcum8Umce9 of this expected meet- 
ing with Colonel St. Helen, of ^i^ 
shooting at his antagonist in th^ first 
instance, which woul^ afford him, he. 
considered, the qoly ohance be had o^ 
saving a life he was just then partiou- 
larlj abi^jbus to peserye« ' ,. 

'* Yov| must give him," siaid Colo- 
■ ' » ' ^ a considerable authority in 
fliich matters, " two shots, in my opin* 
ion, ^nd even a thirds if the fir«t two 
liave had no effect^ and then you m^^ 
do as ?ou will." 

** Pbo 1 " exclaimed Lord Seeking 
(on, with undisguised trepidation. 

** Well,'* replied the Colpnel quiet- 
ly. \*y<m mAy say, pbo! if yo,u Jike;, 
bat you ask my opinion, and you have, 
H. . I have known it ^cuid upon sev- 
eral times, and never ^^bjected to ! ^* 

" Is your friend a good shot 1 " in- 
quired Count — — 7j a little fire-eater, 
as ever breathed. 

. ** r should say, in .all probability , as 
good as ipyself/*. - , *. . , 

The Count shrugged his stioalders,' 

"Ah, that is very badi I think 
you may shoot at your . friend at the 

** That'a not exactly the way mat-. 
iers Np settled in England, Count," 

interrupted Colonel , shstrpfy ; 

the . TJv^<;iou8 : Frenchman retort^ed ;, 
on^ wor4 led oq i^nother, and that 
^venifig tbey went through a little 
duel sceiie of the,ir own, I^rd Seek- 
ington being actually 'cpoipejled to 
i^and second to his countryman I On 
returning to his hotel, be found the 
cards of almost every one of bis most 
distinguished countrymen then resid- 
ing in Paris lying on histable^ He 
teamed sick at heart, as. h^ looked nfh- 



on. them. He found that Mrs. St. He- 
le^ was still in a state of insensibility,, 
and he embraced the opportunity, it' 
afforded hiiti of preparing for his im* 
inediate departure ;. but not before be 
had left sufficient funds to provide for . 
her comfort till he could sepd her fur- 
ther assistance from London, if in-^ 
deed she did not, first receive in tell ^ 
gence of his death. Early in the. 
morpi'ng he set out, with much the/ 
same thoughts and feelings as those, 
with which a ma^ might pass through 
beautiful scenery on his way to the 
guillotine. , . , 

Perhaps it might not he exaggeraru 
t'loo to say that he endured the tor- 
tures of the damned ; and when his 
pottt-chaise and four drew up opposite 
the frowning portals of his house .in 
-^ — Street, he stepped out of it pale' 
a^ death, and scarce able to conceal 
his agitation fron^ the obsequious me* 
nials who lin^fl the' hall to receive 
their new lord.' *^ How long will they: 
be mine! r . 

As soon as the.btisjlle of his arrival 
was over, and while the empty chaise^ 
was being led away from the door, a 
groom, who might have been observr^ 
ed loitering about' the street, stepped 
up, ffently pulled the area bell, and 
ipquired if that was Lord Seqkington 
who had. arrived? He was rather 
tartly answered iii .the affirmative byj 
a bustling servant. The groom sauii-t 
tered carelessly down the street { but 
as soon as he had turned the corner;. 
he ran a^ if a pack of beagles had* 
been at, his heels, and scarce ever 
^topped till he reached General Ogil<^ 
vie's. He succeeded iii communicat- 
iqg bis pregnant intelKgehce to Colo- 
nel St. Helen without having excited 
the suspiciou of any one in the hoo^e^' 
which colonel St. Helen 'quitted a few 
minutes afterwards.. ' ./ 

About seven o'clock the same eyen'« 
big, a gentleman knocked at the door 
of LfOrd Seek ingtop's house. Having 
been informed that his lordship wa^ 
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▼ery particularly engaged, the straii- ' 
ger desired to be shown into the li- 
brary, where he would wait hia Lord- 
ship's leisure, as he had a very press- 
ing engagement with Jiim. The ser- ; 
vant accordingly ushered him into the 
Iibr^y, and took up to Lord SeckingT* 
ton the card of •* Major Darnley." 
He had not long to wait \ for in less 
than five minutes the door was open- 
ed, and Lord Seckin|;ton entered in 
his dressing gown. • ^- 

' *' Major Darnley, I presume ?^' he' 
inquired, politely advancing towards 
his visitor, who rose and bowed. Lord 
Seckington^ who looked' pale and fa-, 
tlgued with traveJling, apologized for' 
Kis delay in attending the Major, and' 
also for his dress, on the score of his. 
liot yet having liad tiriie to change it. 

'^1 need only mention the name of 
Colonel St. Helen, my lord," saitf 
Major Darnley in a low tone, */ to ap- 
prise your lordship of the painful na-^ 
ture of my errand.^' ' ! 

I ** Certaialj^ : I perfectly under- 
stand," replied Lord Seek ington,* ra- 
ther hastily. ^ ,' ' 

"Of course, my lord, the sooner' 
this affair is settled the better."^ 
, *\By ajl means," replied Lord Sec- 
kington, ** I have no doubt that my 
friend, Captaii^ Leicester, whom' T 
ki^ow to be in ^own, will act with you 
iiinmediately in my behalf. Pi'obably 

^e is' this moment at 's, where 

you could hardly fail ofmeetinff^him,**^ 
Ijnlokingjat bis watch. '/[ \ 

*' Perhaps ypur lordsjfiip wiirfavoV 
me jA'ith a line addressed to Captain 
Leicester, intimating the mature of 
my application t " 

: '^';*:nndoubted1jr;* replied LordSed; 
Kington ;; and sitting down, lie wrote 
a few lines t6 the ^desijed effect, and 
folding up the note, directed it^ and 
gave it to Major Darnley. 

^'.Probably Captj^in Leicester will 
be with your'/ordship shortly : sh^ I 
tell him that. your lordship waits hfefe 
for him ?^ ^ •; '.^.-^u:. .. 



" I beg; you will do me that favor. 
Pray, Mrfjor Darnley, l^t no time 
whatever be lost,*' added Lord Seek* 
ington, with a sitiile that it W6ti1d 
have been a luxury to a fiend to wit- 
ness; He rang the bell, and Major 
Darnley took his leave. The instant ' 
that the door was closed. Lord Seck- 
ington, after a sickening glatice round 
at the spacions and ' splendid apart- 
ment, threw himself upon the aofa in 
a state of mind that h would be in 
rain to attempt dfescrJbiiig. 

' Havirigagreedto dine that evening 
with one of hid old ftiends, who^had 
succeeded to a dukedom sin(fe they 
Had iTi6t; and who had' quitled^Xord' 
Secltington only half an h'our befbre 
Major Darnley 's arrival^ it became ne- 
cessary to writd off immediatelyj and 
announce his inability, to be present.' 
He did so, and stated it to be owin? 
to very pressi/ig 'engagementa^.and' 
the tbougnt which had since occurred 
to him that he ouglit not to dinfe out 
tfll after bis uncle^s fbileral, Wiill 
knowing that liifl dWh f\lheral niight* 

frobibly takp place at the' same time, 
t may be easily understood that he 
was in no humoi* to renew the busi^ 
ness details which Major Daf n)ey's 
arrfi^al* had' ihteryuptfd.; He sept a 
message to that effect trp'stdurs to his 
solicitor, to\vhom he had protiiisedto 
return,' beggjrig him to be in attend- 
ance in the .morning; 'kn<| ordering 
dinner to be^ prepared and served at a 
iportient'd notice, he ag'aiii fhrewhim- 
self upon the sd fa. 'He^ was tbused' 
fVom his' dreadful revery about a quat-' 
ter before eight o^ clock, by Captain 
Leicester. He Was in fuA dinner 




was to have tieen surprised by the ap- 
pearanbe of Lord SeckingtOn; After 
his hurried interview with Major 
Donley, he had' come 6tt direct to 

Street.'; ^ ^V ^ '/'.•- 

^ ••** Well, Alvetley — Seckirigton; t 
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mean, you see- k.s jtMC m I suspect- 
ed/' said he, kastilf stepping ap to 
Lord Seckingtoifc 

^^ Yes," he tepUed, shftking him 
cordially by the' hand^ and uncpn- 
scieoslf nghia^ M Maj I: itekon on 
yoaraerwces?*' / < •. 

^' Oh, of eoitrse r I am here on Ae 
bumoess ooir/' 

^^ Where wei'e fon going wheA M-a* 
jor Darnley found youli" inquirad 
Lord ^eokington, alindiag to Captain 
Lnioestcr's dress. 

** The Duke of —V 

^^Ah^ I was to have been there 
tiM>/' said Lord Seokingtm. '.< They'lf 
flntipeot there's something wrong - by 
ohr 'both so 4suddenFy sendiiig iefu«> 
eals."'"'. 

** And let them ; they are not liket; 
IfW send us peaoeioCcsrh ftfthey ido 
suspect. ThtyHI^ffdybndettiishsotiry 
to ' iom the * mnnpai^ of' Ci#o - ded ced 
goodknires.«nd^forkfl»«4-ilat'd!al^^' . 

**il iharet ordered dinAev here to bn^ 
ready at a .qrafenent'd nolion,"- said 
Ltkd • 3eBkingtai^*l as' ^he stftrtfnt 
iH'iiiigkt i» '.aandlesu/. •• lUe'inHisa hanei 
observed the troubled and pallid oontte 
MnaBeo'of luB lord a^^beli^laoedthem 
tfpoB the tMe. near wbieh Lo^d 8eek4 
ington and captain Leicester -wesci 
jMntldinf.. ^* Ymtjcm scay4btiiaiier t " 
'.^'Lthinki pc^bapffVI have hal£.ui| 
hour to spare," replied captiin/ Liei- 
4nst^**i*>fo0dbiellHii, like lovers, mtist 
eat, it would seem-^'' but' I.eantt 
i^MH^ 6ap aeeotfd iinore,-lb( r«^ en- 
gaged to(ineet<Dlirniey«nt ^^^-^^'s-hy a 
<Iliarf0r 'to nine e^dlpnki''- Lei:d Seck- 
ington rang, and ordered dinner: to bd 
irerv^V} immMfiatelyr' - 

*<>TfaisModd tfiU-sty jdevil, St He4 
Mi;'f JMid >Lor#)iBeckington^.a8 tlie 
servant closed the dodr, " must ha^e 
beeni watching' fdr fnyinmivai -; «Major 
Oattiiei^ 'WHS wiA vwih less than ilq 
fm\)i9'^ittr i had; got- into the ^oase..V 
-/'<Xnrypn>liab^.: Nadoubtbeiiad 
lilKid'Boiaei Mli)# %d 4nric mlMiut nn^ 
Miig*hhA<{wflvid'.of'y^tir'ilsria«l. : Kon 

. ] 'ir, V. J. .'.7 /K^ I'ncf* I — ft. ' 



lonyW) aiy dea^ feUow/*. added eaptaii^i 
Leieester, *''there!s no diagnieiii^ the- 
thing; we are likely to- haitefdamtedr 
shiilp tvorh on our hands: in the m€»m« 
ing," 

^f The moraiog ! I sfaalJ go mad?if 
I hnre towiut idl thmigiithelmghi! V 
exclaimed Lord Sfeokli]^n<veheHicnt>- 
ly. '* D^n tiveyif I !e«vA4 ik>tf itffi- 
nftdy jwefer fighting toniglbt; wfayl 
could it not be at — ^^ Ifl^ou'tMHi^ 
easily manage it» lieicesteR. Yoi^ real- 
ly must errange it -so. I ahanH hair^ a. 
chaneeif we wnittiH the mdmingJ'^ 
. *' You know it f>an*i be donc^V.re*! 
plied ci^itain Leicester aaeoon «b lionfc 
Seckington had ceased. -^Mt-s inot: 
5cAm ^ia regk-— there '# a mnthodi iii 
every thitig^. and dfaelling'iis nothiagi 
Wfthontjt. Darnl^' wonid- ladgh'at 
roe; if' i' prophsed it.*' ■<}].•' 

^ "Well, I . ani. of coane/uB ^yiMrf 
hands. You cniikst do asi ^•think? 
imipetf,'?seid Lord'Secldngtoo Mth a 
s%k'.-< >' ..r .•'..., 
i,.«.i']|-'parade7op.;;l«i hnesee ; iiivia>^ 
OP six > n^ciack; ' eitber ^wil do/^ mhid; 
captain Leicester, thoughtfully^ !^ 
'^ifnwdver,• Mfe iskali 'jdisfcHisa> Vvery 
thing inUy tooight^nt'-^-^V' ^ 1. 

' ' IHdl y«to 1 m^ kaowt nf ft^cA' tin. 
unhappy devil as I am, LeioMter ?.^*'- 
^e^fimed iJ0hi'S«ok<in||[tQ6 ite^pljy, 
walking 'toandj {fo, Vjm^mm to.'b^ 
shet/* •' • .'•-.. ■■'■ '1; 1: .'-.v X ■ "-^ 

"i Ay, ajMUte". sutA a.^MMse, /ihai'a 
the lugly patt . df tthf story; h«l libttt 
doess^hat signify 3^ .'Twas, anr adv^iH 
tnre barriedjori w«ih> the. ulrot)sti spirit 
— .^you ooujd .not r^smmnnrt ^/mttsiK 
yt^a know : ehl ? isft't. tbH the'^Wd ^ " 

"It's d-^di bar4 to liart with all 
thi»/' Exclaimed Lord Seckipit^n^ 
sadly, pi>iiltiiig«;iQi thei 6ne^ librMyl 
*< Hell must be a joke to \ytol iKipt 
suffered sinl» Igoi your last J$tter." 

" I ihooghl il would have. thAttei- 
fecttwhlE^ tl wahr wriiu^ it, B»t,'/ 
ahrogging;his shoulders, V the icing's 
done now, and! ^i^u.^imu^j^/.try iBfoti^ 
Ihink-rof .ic * 'Xis wor«B Ih^a ^tn^eless. 
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Make yowr will, and tnsp your iofera 
at every f^m^^ and erery body- ki the .' 
world. That's the wiay a mauof; 
aene and. ipirit. should meetdealh^ 
and then he conquers it. By the way^ 
if yoo were to «aake yowr will it might 
be as well. There's i» infernal Imp' 
o€»oDey in the fands, you' know.*' 

^O LeieiBster; den't totment me li 
L shall do wliat itf pnoper, yeuibayt 
depend opbii i</' 

^ Weir, my dear fellow^ don't take 
it ilL 'Tis no more thun every sec- 
ond sboold da for his principal when 
he expecth warm woric. Of icoorse, 
Sti Helcn^yieQ know, will trydanmed* 
tawrd to' hit :yon;' but, after aH» 
them*S' M» certainty^ et^twtth .the: 
deadliest whcdm in the hmld." 
' '^Oh, come the ^•*-*-^! ''gtmuaed 
Lord Seckington, x^bopling Mra St*> 
Helen's name with the vilest epithet 
that ooitkt be applied to a w6maii. 

^ No; no/ Scsckirigtoii : yeii' .forget^ 
yoarseif. I call that v^ry unhawd»^ 
setiie; Jnay, 'itbiungeateiiri^ i^'iiid-^ 
ted'taste^^isaid -captain Leiioesteriee«i 
rieasly«' •;••'. - \ «-. - » 

. '*^Yott shdaldi oidy lino,w the kihd' 
of life sheV led*.nfe sineelwe wtuh 
abroad,** ilsckinied Liord Seekiri jrton, 
vehemMCly. • - > ; < 

** ¥iM9 def il, ybabii|htndl taspeofe 
of hef in that w^y»" ^^ captain Leiw 
cester with a grave air of dispieaanrd.' 
^>rby,'«MiAAbbr, Sieeklfligtonv that 
whatevtei^ she iif» ydli '^ha^e qiAde lier. 
It k not handsome io'lkpenk so of th^ 
Somali that has deated ybn nothing; 
gmt lost everything for yonr sake." 

'** * W«U,^^ ^idlaimed' Ijord 8eckif^« 
ton,' after^ waihihgl vioieiitly io and fVo, 
*M snptioser'- I n^y k^ that i wish I 
h^dibeieiY-iri hell before I h|id ever 
i«eliteti"'»i ',.. 

'vt^AJi, yei? iiuritte ati<^her hiatfer ^ 
faat^we' musth't have anything eiikind 
said of pbor: pretty Mtk St. IMen.*'' 
' f*- Pretty t By -— — , yo» Bhonld 
efee iMeif ilo#. Pretty!" ' ! 
' <^Well» il hope fob have silttled 
something on her." 



*' Five iundrad a year/' 

'< Devilish liberal, c^tainly. Wodld 
she speak to me if we met at Parial " 

Lord Seckinglon made no reply, 
but, with his arms folded, k^pt waik* 
ing to and> fVo, heaving heavy sigfae, 

" Take my advice, SeckingtoD : 
midce a brave effort^ and ttwo^ it all 
oflT your mind. It can yon no good ; 
it will^ do you ipfinite barro^ Fancy 
yonrself plaih Charles Alvevley, the 
doged of duns; drop Vmy lord/ think 
nothing of your rent-reii or yonr fund- 
ed property ; they'll be all the more 
deltghtfbl if yoa' esci^ tomorrow f 
Why do yon provoke yoiir ikte ? Hope 
for the best Depend epon it you're 
too good a lellow to -be ordered oflT 
just in the nick of time : oh, it's im- 
possible!'^ ' : 
• liord'Scokington grasped hishawb^ 
and loohedilmittenhle things.' 
: " You- know, Leicester, it '» not 
deoM.that 1 earefor, eome<.h<ii# or, 
whew it roky," eaid he; '* I'm k little 
above fAalji^shonld hopei* . 

1-!* Don't, fear .Bofgy/ itheif; ehl '^ 
interrupted diptain Leicester, 'with<« 
Bsane* • 

: '' 7shaw ! But, b^ the wrty ,'What am 
I to do? iow often am I to receive 
hbiiret*' . 

I'^'Ah, I've been ooosideri|ig that 
point a litths. 'Whyy I thiiik twice." 
-. .V!AndI"^4. 

: /^VFire widb. ,the ficst- time^ - of 
ebmeb"-. ■: ' --'- iv.-- ^ ;, • 

-. ^' fiiit I don^t think it is ^ie ancb 
a natter-of «o»rie, Leicester." 
- ^* Ob, Aiinsenfeie, it's ascleanasday-i 
ligfal^: trnst rfoe.^' : • n.. . 

*< Really, it's devvlisbYhard ;:h^-ll try 
to take my life. liVi kibrbdring away 
my only chanc^. ^tli 'gdin^ ieut to. he 
oleati mnrdt^red}^' . ' ' '.<• 

,*''8eckiBgtan, put'iyonrsel/ in. my 
place. . Yoii <knnw lA»t whet I. say is 
the conreet thingj It muht he «e^. •€« 
I abi not rcfspdnsibto. If nothing hap- 
^as, of conrs^ he'U deikaMi.anbthef 
shot; and'thenyoii nfcay, perhhpe^'^ 
hem 1 — I don't say what you ought 
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to do, bat I think I know what / 
should do. And the same if a third 
IB aaked for.** 

*' Why the devil does not the fellow 
announce dinner t " exclaimed Lord 
Seekington, violently pullinff the b^)U 

'' Hush, don*t be so (ewm'iA. Ite 
announced it five minutes ago. I*ve 
been on the move ever since. I*Te> 
now only a quarter of an hour.'* 

Here the serf ant Mde his aj^peJarui 
ance, and Lord Seekiofloii) in silence* 
foHowed his eommnioD ftcthe diliing 
room. S6lh of tliem caatena si^nii-: 
edit glance at the splenddt of the side 
board dii^ay, and, indeed, of evefjr- 
thing abottt then. 

** The (if St tine you have erer dinie 
the honors here, I presume f *' said 
eaptain Leieeiier, as lie look his se«t. 



** It is probably the last,*' thought 
Lord Seckington. Alas ! what would 
he have given at that moment to undo 
what he had done ; to have begun no- 
thing of which he had not well con- 
sidered thp end ; never to have blast- 
ed the happy home of his brave bro- 
ther soldier ; to escape from the mor- 
tal; thraldom he was now enduring. 
Perhaps, had he been calm enough, a 
l^sbn of hir earlier days might have 
recurred to bim before the fearful les- 
son ef tlie ensuing morning I 

"'Audita est hfkfttb |»t«fiutn, pitocedere rectt 
Qui nuBdiis bmi vttitis«^ut Omni parti la^ 
bfneatl 

Ut^ue illii multo corrupta dolor« voTnptas, 
Atque hec lan, cadat aura inter fttepe pe« 
lick!'* 
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CHA^tEE XI. 



THEt. iDttcL . 



ih»,meHmg abQMi4 Ul^e pUc^ at fivei 
o'clock on tbei^ Qi^suing moraing m 
Battersea Fields, and as both of them 
aoti<:^ipale4 Us tiirpUig Q^i^9^ d^spf^riite 
atfaif)' thej made Ju' Mecessary. ai>' 
rangements , to meet contingencies, 
providiQg for the instant flight pf the' 
survivor and themselves, or, it might 
be, of themselves alooe, in the event 
of anything fatal occurring. Two 
experienced surgeons also were in at- 
tendance. Their arrangements, in 
short, were admirably made, for they 
were both of them somewhat experi- 
enced in such matters. Within a 
very moments of each other's arrival 
were the two hostile parties in the 
field. Both Colonel St. Helen and 
Lord Seckington were very finely 
made men, and of a most gentlemanly 
appearance. The former was dressed 
in a blue sui[tout and light trowsers ; 
the latter iti black, black from head 
to foot, not a spot of color about him, 
nothing that might possibly serve to 
point the weapon of his antagonist : 
a precaution of his thoughtful second 
of which he had readily availed him- 
self, but which was totally disregarded 
by Colonel St. Helen. The process 
of loading was soon got through ; the 
distance, ten paces, duly stepped out 
by Major Darnley ; and there Lord 
Seckington stood, in fearful contigu- 
ity, in the imrpediate presence of his 
irreparably injured and mortal foe. 
Lord Seckington did not attempt to 
sustain or return the dreadful look 
with which Colonel St. Helen regard- 
ed him. Pistols were quickly placed 



iirtlietr hands; .dK>aooQnd3.wiih4l<w 
to ftboHta doaQopaoe^i* :. ) 

. M Crbntlemen^ at e you fieadyl'^i 
Fife ! ' - «aoluo)ed' Mnjor. ;I>4r nleiF^ , 

Both pistoto . verf» ditoharg^d . aa ,t^ . 
uitecedith^ lasl.wotd^ an4iltie prioeir. 
pals remained standijig.unhiiirtl Lfird? 
Skeckingtoa jfiredas -he had b«ew en- 
jtHBed, while oolpael fil^Heiem's .b^H) 
wtoUtd:cl<Mclyipa»tihtt dhit qf ;hi&> 
opponent. 

•' Are you satisfied ? " inquhred 
captain Leicester. 

"By no means," replied Major 
Darnley. 

They loaded again; again with- 
drew, having placed fresh pistols in 
the hands of their respective princi- 
pals ; again was the word given, again 
both fired simultaneously, but again 
without effect. It was evident that 
this time Lord Seckington had fol- 
lowed the example of his opponent, 
for his ball passed close behind colo- 
nel St. Helen's shoulder. 

" I presume you are now satisfied ? *' 
inquired captain Leicester. 

" Certainly not," replied Major 
Darnley. " I must insist upon a third 
shot." 

^* I really cannot permit it " t-^ 

*' Load again ! " exclaimed Lord 
Seckington in a low tone ; and the 
seconds resumed their gloomy func- 
tions. 

A third time their principals stood 
awaiting their signal, and as the word 
** Fire " escaped fVom the lips of 
Major Darnley, both were observed 
to take deliberate aim. Neither fired 
till a second or two after th^ word had 
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been uttered, when their pistols flash- 
ed together, and Lord Seckington 
prung upwards, and instandy lay 
extended upon the ground. Colonel 
St. Helen's ball appeared to have 
passed through the head of his oppo- 
neni.-whiie he himself,. still coovqI*: 
sivelf graspinff his weapon, renMioed: 
stttiidiog, lookiBg siientiy and grimly 
at bis prostrate antagonist. 

'•Fly J For God's sake, fly ! " 
exelaimed Major Darnl^, looking > 
towwrds colonel Bl Helen from beside • 
the iosensible figure of Lord Seck« 

illgtODJ 

'^Is he killedl^" whiopered odlonel 
St. Helen; as Major Damlej voshed 
up to bin; rtp^atiBg Usiiatrealies* • 

•^ Yes, yes^ I fear he is;" replied? 
the Alajor. >< Why, St Helen ! St. 
Helen I are ymi hit 1 '^ Rushing foMi 
ward, be caught Ihe colond tin his> 
ams, attd- both feM «o||etfaer <m the 
gnmmd. 

' The sutgeon who had acfsdmpanied'. 
bim to* the 'field was instantly at big 



side, and pronounced Colonel St. He- 
len to have had a fit of apoplexy. 
Lord Seckington's ball had all but 
touched the breast of Colonel St. He- 
len, who with truer and more deadly 
aim had so directed his ball, that it 
passed right through the bones of Ihe 
nose, iromediatety beneatli the eye-, 
brows, carry tng away almost the whole 
of the Basal bones;. Lor4 Seckington- 
was not dead, tliough perfectly insen- 
sible ; the wound he had received was- 
one that, if he survived, would occa- 
sion him the most frightful disfigure, 
mettt for life. He was cavrifed insen-' 
stble to his easrtage, a handkerchief: 
having been thrown over hfi« face,Aiid? 
hRurrJed off at theitop speed of his four ^ 
hones to -— ^ Streets It was found] 
n«ce8sarj» to bleed Colenel St^ Helen < 
on the spot from both anus, and as . 
soon. as the incisions had been hastily 
baodagod up^ he was. wtthcHfllcuhy* 
conveyed to hie oarrlafCy and tdken 
home to General Ogilvie\s, « dismali 
speetaclel 
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CHAPTER XII, 



THe< D B8TROTBR AND HIS ▼ IC TI M «^ GO N d L U t»I OKv 



A 8HOBT tinM before the carriage 
oontaining Lord Seckiagtoiv readied 
"■ ■■ Street, ■ post-ehatee drew up 
opposite to has door, in which were 
two females, one of whom appeared • 
vtoientlj agkated. 

** Knock and ring ! •*-<- ring bard ! 
open the chaise door ; make haste ! '* 
exciaimed one of them in a breath ; 
and as soon as the hail door was 
thrown open by the alarmed pOrter*- 
for all the serrants had suspicion t>f 
the dreadful nature of the engagement ' 
which had takien Lord Seckington 
away so early in a carridgeand AAir," 
and were now awaiting his return in 
the greatest trepidation, sl^rasbed in. 

*' Is Lord — Lord Seckingiton-^ is* 
he St home f " she gasped. 

" Yes — no/' replied the dffl-ighted 
porter in a breath. " Do you know 
anything about his lordship?"- By 
this time the valet, who had accom- 
panied him to France, and . had re- 
turned with him, made his appearance, 
and whispered to the porter, who then, 
in a somewhat less respectful tone, 
inquired, " Does his lordship expect 
you, ma*am? " 

" No, my lord does not, I can an- 
swer for that,'' interposed the ?alet ; 
" he thinks youVe at this moment in 
Paris." 

" Silence, sir ! show me instantly 
into the diningroom," said the lady, 
as indignantly as her violent agitation 
would admit of. 

" Excuse me, ma'am," said the por- 
ter, placing himself between her and 
the diningroom door, "I — I cannot 
admit you. Are you a relation of his 
lordship*s or what ? What's your 
business here 7 " 

*' Hinder me at your peril, sirrah ! 
exclaimed Mrs. St. Helen, for she it 
was, with all her naturally command- 



ing tone and manner^ and at the same ' 
time pashing him gently astde^ wtlbn 
oat fiirther opposition she entered the 
diningroom. * 

' " Order hi my maid from' the 
cbaitfis,'* said Mrs.. St Helen^ sinking' 
exhaastcd* into the newest chair sowae 
able to stand, or to aee whether hen 
orders were attended to. There wae 
a sodden nwstpr of serrariis in the hall 
f<» ft few mofnentv; aAd^ ai^er a hu?' 
ried converaatiea to^gethery- the dining ' 
room door was opened by the valet. 

' ** I hope, ma'amv you won't mike ii 
necessary, ma'am, for «Mi - In do our: 
du^. I know, ma'am^' who yon are/' 
he commeiiiBed witk il deterniiaied airw 

" Audacious wretch ! " excbiflMd 
Mrs. St* Heleii) nooied: for ««aemtot 
by hifl extraordinavy iiMolenee, ^ y if 
you don't instantly leave this room, 
sir " — 

** Ah, ma'am, leave the room t Pray, 
ma'am, are you mistress here 1 1 leave 
the room, ma'am ? Yon will leave it 
first, ma'am, I can tell yon, if it comes 
to that — that's flat! " he ccmtinued, 
pushing wider open the door. *' Do 
you think, ma'am, I'm going to be 
talked to in this way by you 7 I know 
who you are, ma'am, quite well. Do 
you think I hadn't my eyes and my 
ears open at Paris 7 My Lord's done 
the handsome thing by you, and you 
ought not to come following him about 
the town in this way ; ah, ma'am, you 
may look, but I fancy my lord's done 
with you ; he's got other fish to fry, 
just now, believe me." At that mo- 
ment a vehicle was heard approaching 
rapidly, and a hubbnb in the hall 
drew the valet thither. " Drive away 
that chaise ! '* exclaimed half a dozen 
voices in the street, and Lord Seck- 
ington's carriage drove up to the door. 
Mrs. St. Helen sprung to the window, 
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^liearinf her chtiie ordered awafr, «z- 
peoling some new insvll was prefMtr- 
log for hmt ; and beheld the mberabie 
figure of Lord Seckitigton in the act 
of. being carried out of the carriage, 
his head covered over with a blood- 
spotted white handkerchief. She 
roshed from the diniDgrooin, and, with 
a prereing shriek, was flying down the 
steps, w^B one of the agitated ser* 
vants, either designedly ;or accident* 
ally, tripped her foot, exclaiming at 
the same time, "Get out of the way, 
you d— d — — •! " and she fell with 
her forehead upon the corner of one 
of the>step8, where she lay insensible 
and disregarded till Lord Seckington 
had been carried in, when the hall 
dioor wAs closed. There she might 

. have continued but f<tf the humanity 
of one or two persons in the crowd 
that had gathered round Lard Seck- 
iogton's carriage. They raised her 
from the ground; and having been 
in formed from the area that she did not 
belong there, and that they knew no- 
thing whatever aboitt her, they carried 
ber, still insensible from the stunning 
effects of her fill and of her violent 
mental agitation, to the nearest public 
house, whither her attendant in the 
chnse followed her. From the repre- 
sentations and intreaties of the latter, 
the surly pnbiioan consented toreceive 
Mrs. St. Helen for the present into his 
bouse, and a medical man was sent for. 
This was theonee beautiful, happy, 
innocent wife and another, Emma St. 
Helen, who had torn hersel^f from her 
hapless children, ber affectionate hus- 
band ; -vrho had opened her foolish and 
guilty ear and heart to the tempter ; 
who had fled from the pure arms of 
her. husband to the blasting serpent- 
like embraces of an adnherer : who 
could pky her ? : Here, discarded by 
the menials of her seducer, she lay 
dishonoct^ in her extremity, among i 
low and nnwillitig mercenaries ; her 
beauty .entirely gone; wasted to a 
skeleton ; heart-broken ; paralysed 
with the dreadful spectacle , of her 



dead paramor, whose hand had» per- 
haps, that morning, too, been dyed 
with the blood of her husband! 

It seemed that, as soon as ever she 
recovered her senses when at Paris, 
and discovered the departure of Lord 
Seckington, and learned from her maid 
the too probable object of his abrupt 
disappearance, she determined on fol- 
lowing him, and engaged a passage in 
the very next conveyance that started, 
so as, by travelling night and day, to 

reach Street the very morning 

after Lord Seckington's arrival. 

I was called in to attend Colonel St. 
Helen about ten o'cloqk, and found 
him in almost precisely similar cir- 
cumstances to those in which he had 
been placed when I formerly attended 
him, only that the present was a far 
more serious attack, and the probabi- 
lity of its fatal termination infinitely 
greater. All our e^rts to relieve the 
laboring brain proved unavailing, and 
we all gave up the case in despair. 
On the Saturday evening after bis fa- 
tal meeting with Lord Seckington, I 
was returning on horseback from a vi- 
sit to a distant patient residing about 
tWo raiks beyond General Ogilvie's 
house, and determined to call in to 
inquire after Colonel St. Helen, if he 
yet survived. When within a few 
yards of the house, 1 overtook two men 
carrying a coffin on their backs. I 
stopped my ho^se ; my conjectures 
were right ; they opened the General's 
gate, and went up to the house. So it 
was at length all over ! Poor, broken- 
hearted St. Helen, victim of the perfi- 
dy of the wife of your bosom, of the 
villainy of your brother soldier, your 
sorrows were at length ended. After 
pausing for a few moments I despatch- 
ed my groom, desiring him to inquire 
whetlier they wished to see me. The 
General sent back word that he.pfir- 
ticularly wished to see me, and I dis- 
mounted. He met me at the door, 
and with the utmost grief visible in his 
countenance and manner, told me the 
event that had tiiken place. I follow. 
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-ed h4ini iko'^the «^iii we Md jmt 

quitted, And we «M dowrt together. 

Colonel St Helen expired th^it day 

ubout' twelve o'clock, only an hour 

nflef I had been with him. '*He lay," 

Msaid th6 Genet al, **tn'the same stale 

• in wWch you left him, almost to the 
- la^, in a dull stupor. I was sitting oti 

one side of the bed, and Mrs. Ogilvie, 
c6ntrary to my wishes, seeing her ex- 
cessive agitation, entered the room I 
had a fittie before insisted upon her 
quitting, and resuihed the seat she had 
before occupied on the bedside. The 
noise she made seemed to rouse him 

• slightly from his lethargy. He slowly 
opened his eyes, the first time during 
his illness, and looked d^jlly at her ; I 
think his lips seemed to move, and on 
bending my ear till it almost reached 
them, I think I heard the word ' Em- 
ma.* His head sunk back upon the 
pillow, he breathed heavily for a mo- 
ment or two, and St. Helen was no 
more I No doubt," continued the Ge- 
neral, with great emotion, " be had a 
oonfiksed notion that it was Mrs.- 8t. 

■ H^len who was- sitting beside him ; 
alas, that sutlh a polluted being shottld 

' have troubled his last thoughts ! Yet 
there seemed no anger or disgust in 
his manner; If it had any character 
•at all, it was otte of forgiveness ! " ■ 

He was buried at , and there 

was scarcely an' officer of distinction 
in London . that- did not insist upon 
following him t<> the grave. The kind 
hearted ComiiittAder in Chief shed 
tears, Iitnderstood, when he heard of 

' his death. He beqncfathed his fortune 

* to his ohrldreit equally, leaving Gene- 
ral ahd Mrs. Ogilvie their guardians, 
whom he also empowered to allow 

- Mrs. St. Helen, should she ever re- 
' qtiire it, such a sum as would place 

■her out of the reach of destitution. 

- The will was dated only the day be- 
fore that on which he fought with 
Lord Seckington. 

I regret' to have to mention that 
iiame again, and shall dismiss it briefly 
and for ever. I did not attend him. 
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• hftti from tliMe'!who did. >l{ <iwrooM 
perhaps hive been htercy had Colonel 
St. Jdelen'e ball passed iato. kis brain 
and deprived hiinof lifer on the spot. 

- it had utterly destroyed the naskl 
bones ; awl it is impossible to concei?e 
a more repntmre object than he must 

' have presented to every beholder dur- 
. ing the remainer of bis days. He 

- endured intolerable agony :for many 
' month8>from bis wound ,* andwben.at 

length, tiiraogh the .carelessness of 
one of his attendants, he suddenly 
obtained a sight of his countenanco'in 
the glass, the dreadful and irremedia- 

• ble disfigurement he had sustained 
drove him almost to madness. He 

• gnashed his teeth, and yelled them^tet 
fearful and blasphemous impreaatioDs, 
and, in short, to suGjha pitch of fren- 
ty was he dviven by it, that it was 
found necessary to place him for myme 
time under constraitttj' lest 'he should 
lay violent hands upon himself* He 
gradually, however, became cUiner, 
and appeared likely in time to beoome 
reconciled to hismisfortoiie.' GoloiBel 
St« Helen was dead: that' was Amu 

^^ratification ! Lord Seekiffgton had 
still vast solace left him ; he was^ af- 

- ter all, a peenofthe realm ; hehaida 
'fine, a noble fortune at hiscoramand; 
and these, mkh other eoasoistoryf to- 
pics, were cirged upon' hira: ^o^fte- 
quently and earnestly by his, fneniis 

. and attendants, as at length' to sitisfy 
them that they miglit lay aside their 
apprehensions, and release -him! from 
the painful, the ifitoierable reslraitit 
they had felt it necessary tO' ini)M6e 
upon him, Tilso relaxing the strictness 
of their surveillance. They did-tso; 
and a day or two afterwards, tba ev«bt 
was. duly anmoumced in the newspaper 
as follows : *^ On the 2Mi hit.,, at 

^ Streetj in his 3ad year, the Rt. 

Honorable Lord Seekiagton."' It 
sadi a; thing as a Cormtnr's Jkgm^t 
todk place; the papers took >nQ no^ee 
of it ; and every body' was satisfied 
that he died in consequence of. the 
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wouti(]s lie had received in his duel 
with Cdonel St. Helen. 

Mj pen now moves heavily and re- 
luctantly in tracing these painful, 
but, I hope, nevertheless, instructive, 
'.scenes; my head aches as I recall 
them : but my long labors now draw 
to a close. 

General and Mrs. Ogilvie, with 
their little precious charges, (for pre- 
cious they were, and they were them- 
selves childless^) withdrew, in about 
a twelvemonth after Colonel St. He- 
lenas death, to a remote part of Eng- 
land, where they might attend exclu- 
sively and unremittingly to the im- 
portant and interesting duties confid- 
ed to them. Their departure, and 
the endless absorbing engagements of 
a busy professional life in the metrop- 
olis, caused the gloomy transactions 
above narrated gradually to disappear 
from my memory, which, however, 
they had long and grievously haunted. 
Three years afterwards, there occurs 
the following entry in ray Diary : 

" Wednesday, 8th Oct., 18—." 
* * But I shall endeavor to de- 
scribe the scene exactly as it appear- 
ed to me. May experience never en- 
able me to describe such another ! 

** Hush ! stand here, Doctor — ," 
whispered Mr. B., the proprietor of 
an extensive private asylum near the 
metropolis, where I had called (o visit 
a gentleman who had been long a p.v 
tient of mine. " Hush, don't speak, 
nor be at all alarmed," opening a 
small, and, as it seemed to me, a se- 
cret door, ** these are my incvrables. 
Hark ! I think I know what they are 
about. Step forward, here. Can you 
see? I did as he directed. From 
my position I could not see very dis- 
tinctly, but the room was long and ra- 
ther narrow, and had a resemblance 
to a ward in a hospital, with about 
half a dozen beds on each side of the 
room, on which were sitting as many 
boys, apparently from about fifteen to 



' eighteen 'years old, wearing long blue 
dresses, a'^d their hair cut as close (o 
their heads as possible. They wefe 
making all manner of discordant ni>i- 
ses, and seemed eagefly talking toge- 
ther, but each remained sitting quiet- 
ly on his own bed ; a circumstance I 
mentioned to Mr. B., expressing my 
surprise, that so eager and violent as 
their gestures seemed, they should not 
quit their beds. *' It would be very 
strange if they could^^' he whispered 
with a smile, ** for they are all fasten- 
ed to a staple in the wall, by a strong 
girdle passing round their 'waists. 
Bless your life.! if it was not for that, 
they would soon kill one another, and 
every body that came near them. It 
was only last month that one of them 
contrived to twist herself." 

Herself! " I whispered in amaze- 
ment ; ** what da you mean, Mr. B. 1 " 

*' Why, what I say, Doctor, surely 
— are you not aware that these arc 
women ? " 

** Gracious God, women ! " I ex- 
claimed, with a perfect shudder. 

" Why, certainly 1 But, by the 
way, they donH look much like wo- 
men either ; that close cut hair of 
theirs is so like the head of a charity 
schoolboy. Some of these people 
have been, and in point of family are, 
highly respectable. It may appear 
very shocking to you to see them in 
this condition ; it was so to me, until 
I grew accustomed to it I assure you 
we use no unnecessary violence or re- 
straint whatever ; but, on the contra- 
ry, give them every indulgence their 
unfortunate condition will admit of. 
What can we do with them? There 
are several of them perfect fiends if 
they have the slightest license. I was 
obliged to have this room constructed 
on purpose, apart from the rest of my 
establishment, their noises were so 
dreadful ; now, hark ! " 

** Whoo-whoo-whoo ! " shrieked a 
voice louder than any of the rest, 
*' wholl go to the moon ? who'll go to 
the moon ? who'll go the moon ? " 
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"I — I've got it ! " shouted, ano- 
ther. ** Pole ! Pole ! what have you 
done with the moon ? ** 

" I go for the stars — the stars ! 
Whirr ! whirr ! whirr ! Away ! away ! 
away ! " cried another. 

"Ha! ha! ha! Ha! ha! ha!" 
said another voice, bursting into loud 
laughter, ** Tv^ got a dog in my head ; 
hark, how it barks ! bow^ wow, wow ! 
Ha, ha, ha!'' 

** Tve got a cat ; mew ! mew ! 
mew! Who'll catch the mouse ? I 
feel it ! mew ! " 

" Water ! water ! water ! The 
world's on fire ! Fire! fire! fire!" 

" Hush, you wretches," exclaimed 
another voice, " Tm going to sing for 
my dinner : hush ! hark ! " 

** Hark ! the song, the song ! " 
cried all the other voices together, 
while the singer began ; and in a few 
moments her voice only was heard, 
wild and dismal beyond description, 
though not very loud, uttering words 
something like tlie following : 

" Hark to the bell,' the merry, merry, merry 

bell, 
It is his knelL — the merry,>merry, merry 

knell!" — 

*' T>ing, dong ! — Ding, don|[ I — I^ing^ dong ! " 

flung the other voices in a kind of 
doleful chorus. The singer resumed : 

" Lullaby ! Lullaby ! Lullaby ! 
His head, oh, his head it is white — 
AH white ! white ! 
—-Dead, dead, dead I • 
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wretches!" They re- 



■ 'VDing, dong 1 — Ding, d^ n^ 1 — ^Ding, dong V* 

The sun at that moment shone into 
the dreary room, while I was intently 
gazing on the miserable scene it dis- 
closed. Mercy ! my flesh crept ! I 
began to recognise in the singer, who 
looked wildly up into the sunshine,.! 
could not be wrong ! Mrs. St. Helen ! 
" Who is that ? ^' I inquired faint- 
ly, turning away from the room, while 
my companion closed and secured 
the door. 

" Mrs. Jones is the performer, if 
it's she whom you mean." 

** Oh no, no, no ! Her name is not, 
it never was Jones ! " said I, feeling 
very faint, and moving as quickly as 
possible into the open air. 

*• Well, certainly," said Mr. B., af- 
ter considering a little, ** it is strange 
enough. I have certainly now and 
then heard her mention your name, 
among others. So you know, very 
probably, her real name, Mrs. Sit. 
H — -?"^ 

He mentioned the name I dreaded 
to hear. 

y I have had her these two years ; 
she was removed hither Oom St. — *8 
by order of General Ogilvie, at whose 
expense she continues here." 

I got into the open air, and began 
at length to breathe more freely. I 
protest that I never in my life encoun- 
tered such a shock as that I had just 
experienced. He told me many sad, 
shocking things, which I shall not re- 
cord.' 

Oh, merciful and just God, gover- 
nor of the world, sometimes, even in 
this life, thy most tremendous wrath 
alights upon the heads of the guilty ! 
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